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ANYWHERE. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


She was old, and wan, and wrinkled, 
Though her pallid cheek was fair, 
Aud the snows of sixty winters 
Lightly touched her soft brown hair, 
Yet if tm those lands immortal 
She doth youth and beauty wear ; 
And the susay hoes of girlhood 
Tint anew her eyes and hair, 
Stil) | know that I shoald know her, 
1 should know her anywhere ! 


Shall I dwell in moarnfal waiting, 
Mother, for thee “ Over There,” 

While God's blessed angele daily 
Wander down the shining stair? 


sweet 
Kindied by that radiant alr— 


I should know your kisses, Mother, 
I should know them, anywhere ! 


Should yeu touch me, e'er so lightly, 
Ae returning spirits dare ; 

And your spirit-hand should linger 
K'er #0 seftly ov my bair ; 

Hands, dear hands, by death made over, 
No more wrinkled, wan and spare, 

Hands which I have kinsed so fondly, 
Dariing hands #0 used to care ! 

I should know your touch, dear Mother, 
I should know it—any where | 


Had | been the first to wander 
From Earth's dust, aod din, and glare 
Thrilling thro’ my tipe new aplendur 
I should etill have felt your prayer ; 
And if spirit hands could do it, 
Pausing not te think or care— 
1 should reed the vel! that hid you, 
And with = my glory sbare. 
Ub, my Mother! dariing Mother! 
I shoald love you anywhere / 
Lytle City, Ta. KS, M. E. CLARKE. 


————_— 


WERTZAL THE SCOUT; 


The Phantom of the Black Hills. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OARNES. 


OHAPTER IX. 
LASSOINO. 

Near ht, while Kate was on her 
em to fort, while the listening, 
fearfal settlers were on the watch in the 
huge, out-building belonging to Mr. 
Barke, every eye was strained in the 
darkness until shadows took upon 











oh lves the ch and Pp babied of 
sentient things and swam or ed through 
space, and the hearts’ hard ng with the 


man walking into the settloment—or Barke- 
ton, as the place had been christened. 
Walking unconsciously past the ed 
out-bailding, where a dozen m held, 


though 
or the under-pinning, be 
could not at frst decide. 

However, he considered it prudent to obey 
the command, and divining that the voice 
belonged to a man of his own complexion, 
he did not instinctively dodge behind « 
shelter. ° 

“Who there ?” was the second chal- 
lenge, without the first one having been an- 
swered. 


“A friend.” 

“Not sure of that in the darkness ?” 

“Ho, now, Jim,” retorted the new-comer, 
“none of your nonsense; you just leave | 
Burke's hen-roost alone, and come out- | 
aide.” 


are Vance!” they say to each other, 
“What a God-send,” and they come oat, 
and one after another clasp him by the hand 
and swing bis arm until they threaten dislo- 
cation of the shoulder. | 

Then hurried questions and explanations | 
follow. 

** No,” said Captain Dave, ‘not to-night ; 
they've swung to the East—Grouchy is hard 
to catch.” } 

‘To the east—great Heaven—my girl— | 
Kate, may encounter them on ber return 
from the fort.” 

“Which route did she take?—the upper 
or lower trail ?” 

“Ido not know—most likely the upper, 
&* it is nearer that way.” 

“Two of us better ride out to meet her,” 
a) oy of the men. > o 
** No, du it, General -w 
roy ” yx sored ore troops along with 

Tr. 

** Certainly,” they all agreed. 

Bat the hours passed by while they watcb- 
Sent waited, on6 Salat ctssshe of siomning 
ight appean d along the east. rateful for 
their the different families 
ven their way out from the log building, 
bat yet did not choose to separate, and re- 




















| 


second elevation—on the first one of which 
he had caught a glimpse of the flying forms 


in the gray light of morning—hbe fiew | 


along the , uttering presently another 
yell that shot the black mare ahead like an 
arrow. 

Harry Burke and two others, as soon as 
mortal hands could acoompliah the feat, had 
ran their animals out of the building where 
they had stood ready saddied all night, and 
rashed headlong to the resene. But Captain 
Vance rode too fiery and well-trained a 
horse, and had chased too many wild cattle 
in Texas, and wilder savages on the plains, 
to allow a common hunter to come up with 
him. ; 

He made no sound after the second yell, 
finding that the savage was too intent upon 
his prey to perceive that a win dragon 
wus tenting down upon him with the irre- 
sistible force of a tornado. 
and again, the red fiend, swinging 
up bent ash, had sent the arrows after 
the daantiess girl. But Kate's steady nerve 
held her life in charmed security. With a 
face blanched to the hue of death, and ber 
long black hair drifting in the wind, she sat 
rfeetly still and not a masole of the hands 
iding the bridle-rein jerked or quivered. 
She called out once or twice, ‘* Now, now 
Daisy,” as the delicate limbs gathered 
close for leaping some hollow or ravine 
—but there was wore than three miles be- 
tween her and the settlement, and for four 
or more miles now the horse had borne her at 
this dreadful pace, until every breath of the 
terrified beast was audible to the girl's 
agonized ears. 

She could hear the devilish, guttural 
sounds made by the Sioux to his steed, and 
to die thus, and so near safety, oh !—yet 
she hugged her seat and held her reins with 
fingers of steel. 

ith a wild, —_ =! yell known only to 
the borderers, Captain Vance discharged his 
rifle at the savage and dashed between him 
and his intended victim. It was just before 
thie moment that old Wertzal had found 
sight and senses fail him. 

Kate and her steed sped on toward the 
settlement, while the Sioux, apparently un- 
wounded, wheeled upon perceiving the new 
features in the case, and scoured wildly 
over the prairie. Now commenced one of 
the fiercest, strongest, most exciting pur- 
suite that ever the hunters had witnessed. 
Following at their best paces they kept the 
advance in sight, whilst Kate, in a 
little time sprang into her father's arms, and 
barst into a paroxysm of wild emotion, in 
which she was heartily joined by the women 
of the settlement. Ex ms soon fol- 
lowed, and her je escape was look- 
ed upon as a direct interposition of divine 
Providence. Meanwhile, upon the plains, 
that wild pursuit was going on. The horse 
of the savage, not being fresh, was no match 
for the vicious black mare ridden by Vance. 
It was evident that Uaptain ~~y7 —<% 
a the capture of the Sioax, and it was his 

— t method of that drew the 
excited pioneers out farther and farther upon 


WEATZAL, THE SOOUT, DISCOVERS AN INDIAN BNOAMPMENT. 


Vance slid from his mare's back ; while, 
with braced feet, she prepared, if need be, 
to resist the strength of a buffalo. Then, 
before the Sioux could manage to free even 
| one of his arma, the set face of the border- 

hero was near him; a deadly fire burning 
| in bis black eyes ; a remembrance of a score 
of yo and brutal marders nerving his 
arm, that individnal brave of the Sioux 
tribe never again worried the white settlers 
of the border with his famous little hatohet. 


CHAPTER X. 
INDIAN ROMANCE, 


A fierce and terrible encounter ensued be- 
tween Emily Armetrong’s half-breed captor 
and the party of warriors whose scout had 
discovered him and been killed nearly as 
soun as the war-whoop had left his throat. 
Before the conflict had been decided in the 
capture of the renegade, two other braves, 
besides the first, had been furnished with 
** tickets of leave’ by the heavy pistols of the 
assailed. Bat at length he was captured, 
thrown upon the ground, and bound with 


| pile of buffalo skina amidst her no-wise 
; Savory surroundings, many things were 
tranapiring in other that could she 
have been conscious and known of, would 
have distarbed ber soul with many emo 
tions; Richard Marsh, left to ao terrible a 
fate by the unfortunate termination of 
Wertzal's quest of succor, was fortanately 
picked up the next day by a party of han- 
ters, and carried with them along the route, 
until opportunity offered for leaving him at 
a military outpost, where his wounds could 
be attended to. Wertzal himself, by the 
sagacity of Quirky, was brought under the 
notice of Oaptain Dave on his journey from 
the settlement, after hin lassuing the red 
skin, to the fort. Vanoe, suspecting the 
butchery to be the work of Grouchy, was 
only too glad to feel a feeble pulse in the 
old scout’s wrist, but from the appearance 
of the veteran, and the namber of hiv 
wounds, Captain Dave felt like echoing the 
old fellow's solilogay, ** Done to, thia tune, 
sure. 

Bat a month in comfortable qnartera with 
good care, added to the old soout's temperate 





thongs of green, buffalo hide. Though he 
was wounded in several places, the infuriated 

chiefa did not brain and scalp him on the | 
spot, as they had another programme in | 
view, which was a bonfire and social hop. 

They reserved him for the tortare of the 

stake. 

Ewily, paleied with the horrors of her 
situation, and the terrible fight going on 
around, felt herself slowly bat sarely going 
mad. The flerce antics of the borribly 
painted flends during the stragyle, seemed 
to her hot brain like the wild whirling of odd 
hbaman kaleidoscupes 

Her blue eyes, and wonderful mass of 
wavy, yellow bair had canght the eye of the 
Sioux chief, and be bad conveyed her to the 
back of one of the steeds, whose saddle was 
emptied by the desperate courage of the 
renegade ; and albeit romaneera are net in 
the habit of giving Indian soliloquies, it ia 
time they sbould ; and we begin by assuring 
the reader that No-po-cah-wa, alias the Wolf, | 
pictared the yellow-haired beauty an already | 
ander his own lodgepole and baffalo tent, 
decked out in a gaudy red pettiovat and 
moocasins, cooking his meat, and splitting 
his kindiing, and lighting bis pipe 

Every time the hideous being looked to- 
ward her with his small eyes encircled with 
huge rings of red ochre, bis bigh cheek 
bones blotched with black, and his nose 
with dots of yellow, she, with the coming 
fever madness burning in ber brain, and be 
heving herself watching the mirage of a 
dream ,foand the greatest difficulty in restrain- 
ing peals of langhter; and when the chief, 
quite anmindfal of the stark remains folluw- 
ing him, which would elicit such wild wails at 
the lodges a little farther on, indulging in 
his pleasing ancticipations of the fature, 
whooped and floari his arms and lashed 
his horse into some odd carvettes, she broke 
out into a peal of insane merriment that re- 
stored the warrior to his vaunted dignity, 
and brought the half-breed aroand in sur- 
prine. 





hile in Texas, Vance had become an ex- | 

with the lasso, and he always carried | 
ES hestes extied oven Ghn puanacl of his nad. | 
dle. After discharging bis rifle he hadaban. | 
doned the caught bis lariat upon his | 
arm, aod bis into such a fierce 
run that the hunters grew hot and thea cold 
as they the play of the wares 
heels. Finding that they were! so far 
out-distanced, they drew up on an elevation 
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s your | dropped its meose over savages head 

a red devil!” Wush this | and sbowt hie dhoulders. 

flung himself | The mare at the moment of her master’s 

a wilder bh the formidable halted her pace 

we te vs varammed « qurkiep 18 the ai 

over the neck of | with her forward feet, and beck ; con- 

Gest qiieapes of the two | soquenty, 00 the oP cwting apes te plain. 
rise upon the’ 








** Oh, Dick,” she went on half-inandibly, 
and with partly closed eyes, “I wouldn't 
act so long, it seems too real, and you know it 
won't change my purpose.” 

Her remarks were applaaded by a round 
of grants from the chief, although we sng- | 
gest the likelihood that be didn't ander- | 
stand what she said. 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


From that moment, for weeks, ber sar- Fg 


roundings were wholly unreal to her. The 
borrors 


posure of resting upon the damp groand, 
had induced brain fever. In this condition 
she was unconscious of ber reception at the | 
lodges of the savages, and of the wailings of | 











of her situation, added to the ex- | they comme 


| each individ 


and moral system, brought the lips of hia 
wounds together and healed them fair and 
sjuare, leaving only white scars ranning 
parallel with many a former soam, while he, 
not the least particle disgusted with his 
trade, took the trail again. 

Boon after a party of traders secured his 
services to lead them among the wild passes 
of the Kocky Mountains to ferret out those 
wandering and depopulated savages who 
have ennk from the position of warriors, 
(owing to poverty and feeble numbers making 
them the prey of the flerce and more power. 
ful tribes), to the peaceable occupation of 
fur trappers. With these Indians the traders 
caloulated to wake rewnnerative traffic, ox 
changing blankets, knives, beads and oount- 
leas other notions for peltries. The party 
was composed mostly of young, inexpe- 
rienced young fellows, who thought only 
of profit and adventare, and realized nothing 
of the danger and death that might follow 
inch by inch with them every step of the 
route. Yet there were a sufficient number 
of veteran trappers, traders and soouta to 
ensare medium succean in the enterprise. 

** Boys,” remarked Wertzal om the morning 
when, the entire party having o@we up, they 
broke camp and started the train, *‘ we're to 
be sum ‘at keerfal in our exqairsidmes and di- 
vorsities, as thia ere train will be as promi 
nent to Injin eyes an a comic to the astroni 
mors, and we may find it diMfikilt not to 
trade skins, leastwise head-kivers, long afore 
we git our feet inter the into-stickses of the 
rocky range. I perpoxe to seruammage about 
the forrard quarters of the experdition, and 
shell vote fer open eyes and ears.” 

All agreed to adopt Wertzal's advice, and 
in good spirits the party moved forward 
We purpose to follow them. For the first 
fow days they travelled onward without any 
great precentions, deeming their prozimity 
to the settlements ample protection; but 
they posted reliable watchers at night, and 
their mounted sconts went on ahead and 
branched off at cither side to discover if 
there Yani | traces of « lurking fue. As 
they advan farther out they sighted na- 
morous herds of buffalo, and having started 
with the intention of living for the most part 
upon fresh game, small parties scou of 
by themselves for a shot st the auwieldly 
avimals. 

Ketarning at nightfall to the main body 
rhaps two or three fat denizens of 
the on a jog at their saddle bows, 
@ season of wild feasting, 
in which toasta, roasts and boasts were bashed 
promiscuously together. It was a most pic- 
turesque scene. The roaring camp-fire, made 
of faggots and dry refuse matter obtained 





ee | on every i hand, seat up jets of flame whose 


made them represent 

toobergs drifting amid billows 

of variegated hues. The appetizing odor of 
the roasting venison gave sest to the prepa- 
rations for the meal; after which 
jaal member did what he could 

in the way of making a smokestack of him- 
self, amd rough jokes and hair-breadth es 
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Five days out from the fort, as previously 
arranged, they were joined by Dave, 
who proposed following along with the ex- 
edition, much to the delight of the ma- 
jority of the party. That certain persons in 
the camp did not care for his companion- 
ship the sequence will show. 

Oaptain Vance had a purpose, of course, 
» the enterp bat of this he 

nothing any one. 

Several days after the party was joined by 
the new recruit, they came toward the 
vioinity of the Black Hilla, and all felt that 
the greatest vigilance was necessary. In the 
wild ravines and chasma of thia ran or 
somewhat mountainous belt there lurked 
many aremnant of flerce tribes; and too 
often these fastnessen proved the redonbt- 
able earthworks of mongrel breeds of mon 
who, outlawed from Obriatianized humanity, 
sought refuge amid the hills, and from 
thence scoured out in quest of prey with all 
the flercenesa characteristic of wild beasts 

On the party's fest night's camping in this 
vioinity, they felt obliged to take every 
pomible precaction against surprise, ‘Two 
of their namber had been absent from the 
main party two days already, going in queat 
of game, and also to reconnoitre, but their 
continued satay cansed the entire party much 
uneasiness; different minds oconjeoturing 
different reasons for the absence. Having 
a good quantity of dry venison, they did not 
deem it expedient, while in their present 
loeality, to hunt for fresh game, and con 
tented themselves with devonring the «poils 
of other forayings. They were encamped 
in a green and beantiful valley, opening its 
verdurous length to the Bouth and Woat. 
Here the horses grazed, and from a woan 
tain stream drant their fll of pure, cool 
water. 

‘The day bad been one of unurnal warmth 
for the season —a atill, deat, suffocating air, 
tuo dense to allow the lungs an easy ~ 
and divers had been the comments upon the 
matter. 

** Boys,” said Wertaal, ‘‘ we're gwine to 
getastorm. D yo see them pillars of cloud 
that's shot up sence noon? How they've 
stood up for hours like statoota, bat now hey 
got thar caps off, an’ are headin’ this way at 
a purty smart pace? Look thar, an’ see ‘om 
twist. Strikes me enything as would damage 
by dampness better be tucked ander the 
bed, er sumwhar, I've been among this 

eastern sea-airy, and when them ar geoner 
eye, as the old saw ups toll on, got thar guns 
limbered among the Black Hilla, they kgow 
thunder over the valleys, You, air; we're 
goin’ to yet fresh air afore many boars, an’ 
it ‘ll be proper likely to come in dosea too 
‘ig to awaller ter onct. Ita a spookey hole 
hereaboats The «tories the Injana tell 
ain't egystatic, an’ my own rowaneasences of 
the locality tend to show that the legends 
have an unpleasent finish.” 

** No doubt,” retarned Captain Dave. with a 
mischievous wink to his nearest neighbor ; 
** IT don't like the lg ends of such a place 
they're likely to bring as trouble; but the 
storm is close apon us.” 

This fact was patent even to the inex 
perienced vision, and although the younger 
members of the party delighted to listen to 
old Wertzal's unconscious play upon long 
words —words which he delighted in, al 
though, unhappily for the queen's Euglish, 
he ased them by svand rather than sense, 
yot there were other matters needing atten. 
tion. The carta were immediately backed 
into a sheltered locality, the horses brought 
- and everything made as secure as pos 
Bible. 


Meanwhile, the sky bad aavomed a most 


not yet sundown, a sudden darkness like « 
i en the earth ; patches of lurid 

ht showed between billows of parple vapor. 

** Hark!" called out an old border veteran. 
** D'ye hear that?’ A hollow roar like the 
echo of distant falla reached ° ears. 
* Look at the horses—take care, youngaters 
—this way, this way—not to the leeward 
side of the animale -come round to face the 
musio—every one of ‘em will break their 
fastening.” 





portentous and frightfal axepect. Although | 


nothing earthly for two voloes were blend. 
ed in one, winding and pe aan, 
the flercer with the deeper; and while the 
strongest nerves quivered in «pite of the 
will, with another blood.cardling yell the 
phantom burst amongst and over the pros. 
trate camp, being actually the van rider of 
the tornado, 

The rear of the 


turned to the ghostly calla, 

A fow moments—and the silence that fol - 
lowed for the time being was as painful to 
the overwronght nerves as the previous up- 
roar had been-—then there was nothing un- 
uaual to be heard--only the mourn fnl echoes 
of suddenly swollen rivalets that poured 
thetr th -like torrents over some beetlin 
orag, and the esusmer of the choubs ent 


Tannen, 
Blowly the 





of traders came to their 
feet, as if afraid that they might «till meet 
some opposing force, ked about 
them. ot = hese wan to be seen, and 
their capsized vehict ted a forlorn 
and demoralized ap Many of the 


lighter commodities, with an eye to futurity, 
had taken upon themaclves to illastrate the 
to be modern song of ‘*‘Up in a balloon, 
boys,” and were in all human probability 
** kiting ‘round the moon.” 

However, the goods, at present were only 
of dar ideration, the first senaa- 
tion being the startling apparition that had 
appeared to them. Powe few who had 
caught a gliim of it an it passed over and 
among them gered hugely in description. 

** It strock me aa pr ting the outlt 
of a huge wad,” affirmed one, * nothing 
else affords a comparison, The hips of a 
toad hugged the spine of that demon steed ; 
the long arms of a toad beat the air in wild 
disorder, the head of a toad sat on the broad 
toad shoulders.” 

“Very good for a toad,” said Wortzal ; 
‘no far everything agrees with a toad, bot 
Hrette, how about the singing? Did the 
thing trill like a toad?—if aa, the toad has 
inlarged his vhucks sence I knowe:d him, an’ 
he's an unlimited amoant of wind in his 
izezard. Depend on it, Krette, the singin’ 
jeaves a gap by the tode. Now, I think, 
with doe sclomnity, that it was the devil 
it looked like him ; it rode like him , and it 
sung like him; leastwise, scoordin’ to de 
soriptions of hiaself as given by them as aay 
they ve seed him Howsumdever, wo 
better pipe up them ‘ar horses, while sam 
on an lovks to the rehecks, half on ‘em's on 
thar backs with all four feet in the air, an 
an these ore disasters generally aro pared, 
it might be well to keep the weather eye out 
for piteh-wigs. ‘This here country roand 
about aint well settled, theyar mongril, 
Injin an’ horse growed makin’, as the 
sum of you fort fellows say who wear biled 
rage, the soenters,” (centaur, he doubtless 
meant) ‘of the perarie.” However, hed 
thar been any party prowlin’ to the son 
woat of as, they must hev, of necewmity beon 
blowed strait inter oar camp.” 

After each individual had yiven his par 

tiealar opinion ovncerning the phantom, 
they set about righting their waguon, while 
Captain Vance, Hrette and Wertzal started 
in qnest of the deserting hormes. ** They've 
scurried into some ravine pot far off,” re 

marked Dave. ‘My mare t familiar with 
these tempestuous outbursts of the slementa 
an« knows where to seok shelter, and I no 
tioed that ahe led of 

Captain Vance proved correct in his 
theory, for in less than an hour, hia whistle 
was anawered by Jet, and the whole namber 
of horses was found haddled in « sort of 
sheltered cavern, from which, without diffi 
culty, they were brought back to camp 

A beaatifal, mollow aky beamed forth be 

fore midnight, and posting sentinels, the 
camp retired to obtain a needful season of 
Te pure 








CHAPTER XI. 
TPAC MKRAY 

Daring the day following the tornado, the 
the party looked eayerly for the retarn of 
the missing men, but as time wore on an! 
they did not come back, the most dismal im 
aginings as to their whereabouts disturbed 
their companion's minds Oaptain Vance 
came to wear a hard, disagreeadle expres 
sion about the lips as he alone, perhaps of 
them all, realized the fall significance of 
what the men s absence might portend. 

At the place where they rested at noon, 
they left, well aware of the danger that & 
might inour to themselves, a signal fire 
burning, in hopes that thetr lost comrades 
might sight the column of smoke in the 
clear re and thus be guided to their 
trail 


Hoon after noon as temporary alarm was 
felt by one of the scouts, who, from an emi- 





** What ia it?” gasped a young, petty fort | ing the plain to the southwest of them, mak- 
officer, who had joined the expedition ‘for ing, also, toward a spur of the mountains 


nence, discovered a party of Indians scoar- 
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WITHOUT A NAME. 


WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fost, 
BY CLIO STANLEY. 


It was a dreary night in December, and 
was fast growing dark, when two persons 
alighted at the depot in N——. 

t was too dark to have seen their faces, 
bet that the station-master came along at 
that moment swinging bis big lantern, and 
the red light flashed on their faces, rev- 
dering every feature distinot. 

O .e—e man, little and old and ugly, with 
a broad red scar acrows his forehead, and a 
sinister-luoking mouth drawn to one side ax 
if he were trying to whieper to rome one be- 
hind bim, and Seemed in a shabby suit of 
clothes that looked as if they might have 
heng out in the sun and rain of half a dozen 
seasons at some old-clothes shop. They were 
ill-fitting, too, as if they had been bought at 
various times in his life, and he had been 
through various fortanes at sach odd times, 

The other--a figure on which my eyes in- 
stinotively rested for more than the moment 

a woman, fair and fragile, and dressed in 
widow's weeds. 

She had wonderful eyes—I ovuld see that 
even in the uncertain light of the swinging 
lantern, and I saw it many times after. 
ward—brown eyes, half fall of a peculiar, 
golden light; a little mouth, with full, red 
qaivering lips; pale cheeks, in which was 


only the faintest tinge of the atrawberry ; | 


and golden, crinkled hair, which ley low on 
the white forehead. 

It was a face not easy to be forgotten. 
Aside from ita rare beanty, there was a 
touching timidity abont it, a haif-veiled 
grief in the brown eyes, that would not let 
you forget. 


That night, musing by my fire, I thought | 
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A soft blush and a vivid amile answered 
me. 

I knew her heart hed answered mine. 

The next moment, she had leaned nearer 
and w four words in my ear. 

It was her address, in an Eastern state. 

My lips, I koow, brashed her crimson 
cheek; the train came thundering along; I 
had put her in, and once more watecbed while 
abe was whirled away ia the dark. 

But not as I watched before. When I 
saw her again, | felt that it would be as my 
promised wife! 

I nent at once for aid— and when the next 
train came in, we foand the little, ugly man 
with the scar and the twisted mouth, and 
had him arreste:t. . 

** Katherine?" he asked me, with white 
lips, as they were taking him away 

“Bhe is safe and where you will never 
see ber again,” I replied. 

Bat I felt as if 1 could have taken bim by 
the throat and strangled biw. 

I am almost at the end of my story. 

Jacob Meyerson, who had wished to 


poison his wife that he might inberit her | 


fortune, and perhaps wed a younger and a 
fairer bride, is serving bis term of imprison 
ment at Sing-Sing, and Katherine is my 
wife. 

Ihave never told my dearest friend what 
her name was dcfere sho became my wife, 
for she bad made we promise not to make it 
known, before she would marry me. 

Bat it made no difference to we, I would 
have taken her on trust, even if she had 


also— for 7 lowed her, 


——_ 


JOHN PASSMORE'S PLOT; 


OR, 


HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. 


over the chance mecting, and wou Jered if | 


fate or Providence would ever bring us to- | 


gether again. 
Two sentences only I had caught, in a mo- 
mentary lull of the storn. 


It was when they had reached the lower | 


end of the long platform, and were abvut to 
separate, that the woman caught bold of his 
arm and said, in a quick, frightened voice— 
** Will it be for long, do you think ?" 
And he hed palled his arm away, a little 
roughly as it soomed to me, and had said — 
‘Long or short, you'll stay here till I 
come. And remember, you've ne name.” 
With that he had left her, and a moment 


after she had stepped into a carriage which | 


was waiting, and was whirled away into the 
darkness. 

This was the mystory. 

A woman apparentiy young. and certainly 
possessed of unasual loveliness was to make 
her abode with us for an indefinite time, and 
we were not to know her name. 

It was very strange truly, but in the thou. 
sand and one little incidents of daily inter- 
course, I hoped to uoravel the mysterious 
threads of her story, and know why she was 
to have no name. 

I was one of the assistant physicians at 
St. Mary's Hospital, and the beautifal 
stranger was the private narse sent down 
from the, city, to take the exclusive care of 
Madame Meyerson, the foreign lady who 
had been thrown from a carriage the week 


before, and had been out of her mind ever 


since. 

I had nothing to do with this patient ; she 
was ander Doctor Marks’s care, but I hopod 
for some opport enity to see her nevertheless 


And the opportunity came the very next | 


day. Doctor ks was called oat of town, 
and gave Madame Meyerson into my care, 
until his return. 

When I went into the room, the patient 
was lying with her eyes closed, and her face 
tarned to the wall; and the new nurse stood 
by the window looking out on the snow-vcov- 
ored streets. 

A faint smile crossed her face as I came in. 

** Doctor Gordon, 1 presume?” she said, 
in a very sweet, inquiring voice. 

“You are quite right,” I said, returning 
the smile, as f certainly had a right to do. 
* Your name is—” 

** They call me Katherine,” she said shortly, 
tarning again to the window. 

But was that ber nawe, and if it was, what 
was the other name? 

It is rather unusual for a beautiful young 
woman to choose to have people calling her 
by ber first name, and | presume she read 
that thought in my face. 

“If you give me no other name, I sup- 
pose I am to call you Katherine ?” 

** You,” abe said; *‘of course yon are to 
call me that, when you have any occasion to 
speak to me at all.” 

Up to that time I believe I had felt only 
curiosity, bat I began from that moment to 
have an intense desire to kaow the strange, 
beautiful woman with the wonderfal brown 
eyes. 

I saw ber half-a-dozen times a day during 
the next week; and we were at least on 
friendly terms with one another when Dr. 
Marks returned. 


That evening as I was coming down the | 


stairs at nine o clock, after gging wy round, 
I saw the figure of the vew purse glide out 
of Madame Meyerson'’s room, and flit noise- 
lessly down the stairs before me. 

As she reached the door she hesitated, 
looked cautiously around, and finally palling 
her veil over her face, walked rapidly away. 

I followed her without, as I thought, being 
seen; but I bad been mistaken, for when we 
wero within one square of the depot, aud at 
the corner of a dark street, she tarned snd- 


denly, threw up her veil and beckoned to me. | 
Ip an instant I wae at her side, my heart | 


beating a little faster than usual. 

* You have followed me,” she said quickly 
and with emphasis. ‘For what reason i 
cannot gness—" 

“I assure you,” I began, in haste to 
defend myself. 

“Do not interrupt me; listen, and re- 
member what I say. You saw me the 
night I first came here with a ebort, dark 
man, too ugly to pass unnoticed anywhere. 
Well, I had agreed to come here, because | 
was in his power, and do an evil work for 
him. He could not have harmed me but he 


could have harmed one whose life is dearer | 


to me than my own, and throngh my fear he 
made me consent to his iniquitous schemes. 
Half an hour ago I was in my room, in hor- 
rible dread and fear; and I fell on my knees 
and asked God w show mea way out of my 


troubles. Just as I rose from my knees, | 


two letters were brought me; one from that 
Villain, copiataing, a powder which would 
have put Madame Meyerson tw sleep forever ; 
and the other from wy brother, telling me 
that he was free at last, that the man we have 
80 feared had no longer avy power over him. 
The wretch from whom I au escaping will 
be here in the eleven o'clock train to meet 
“e and take me away, with the intention of 
making me his wife, and I want to taxe the 
Dext train instead, aud go the other way to 
meet my brother. I have left « letter for 
Madame ing ber the whole 


Meyerson telling 
truth, enclosing Ais letter and the fatal pow- 
der; and I want you to stay bere, get help, 
and have him arrested when he comes. You 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 
AN INTRRRUPTED WEDDING, 

The door of the secret room was thrown 
flercely open by the hand of Jove Corbia, 
and he burst like an avalanche into the 
room, followed in a minute after by Paas- 
| more and the boy. 
| His quick, fleroe eye drank in the apart- 
ment at a single glance. 

Alice stood in a graceful attitade behind 
the table, meeting with unmoved look this 
sudden apparition, her whole expression 
breathing defiance of their power, and con 
fidence in her own cause. There was no other 
person present. Her visitor had disappeared, 
| Uorbin saw all this in bis rapid glance 
round the room, and astonishment fur the 
moment took the place of his rage. 

** Where is the Jow?” he cried, sternly re- 
garding the unfliuching face before him. 

* The Jow?' she replied. ‘Il have seen 
no Jew.” 

** By the blue blazes, boy,” yelled Corbin, 
| turning in a fearful rage to Patsy, ** have 
| yon been lying to me agin ? , 

**Not a bit of a lie,” raid Patay, boldly. 
| ** Yer don't want to say, Mies Alice, as how 


minutes ago; a man an I secon myself?” 
| “I have seen no Jew,” she coldly replied. 
‘Ta this soene arranged by you, John Pans- 
| more?” she continued, turning soornfally to 
him. ‘I feel obliged to you for your deli- 
cate plans for wy entertainment.” 

Passmore heard ber with aamoved oounte- 


nance. 
** It is evident that you are mistaken,” he 

said to Corbin. ** The boy thinks he saw 

something, bat he has deceived himself.” 
**You be blowed,” cried Patsy, angrily. 


chosen to withbold her simple story from me | 


| 


| 


| 
| 





| there weren't a man here with you five | 
| my promised wife.” 


| 
} 





| 





He had, in fact, been the minister of « 
church in a distant city, and 
documents to prove his former connection 
with the ministry, which had never been 
formally broken. . 

Passmore was well aware of this. He 
| wished no doubt to exist of the legality of 

the marriage, as the snocoss of his fatare 
echemes depended entirely op making Alico 
‘ his lewal wife. 


“No signs of the blamed old Iaraclite,” 
cried Corbin, in a voice that y mingled 
rage with dread. *‘ You'd better push this 


job throngh, for the orib's going to be too 
bot te hold as.” 

** Yoa see, Alice, there is no escape,” said 
Passmore, approaching and taking her band. 
which he firmly retained, despite her — | 
efforts to rend it from him. ** This reveren 
sir is prepared to join us ia the holy bonds 
of watrimony, and these gentlemen to act 
aa witnesses, Girl!” he hissed in her ear, 
as she still made ineffectual efforts to esca 
from him, ‘do you know what you risk by 
this obstinacy? I am not the man to make 
idle threata, but if you fail to make the 
hecessary responses Words are not neces. 
sary. You know the secresy of this room, 
| you know I can be unscrupulous if angered 
by opposition.” 

Alice tarned pale as death as tho full 
meaning of his threat came upon ber. 
made no reply, and ceased her cM orta to wrest 
her hand from his @rasp. 

The wockery of a ceremony was entered 
on by the debanched parson, who remained 
a disgrace to the church that had failed to 
expel him fron ite ministry 

In deep silence Alice heerd the ceremony 
read, tu tones thickened by libations of 
liquor 
er al eves turned from side to side, as if, 
like a frightened hare, she sought some 
avenue of eacape from these, her remorseless 
lurt.ters, 

** Tfany man can ive jast canse why these 

twain shonld not be made one, let him now 
apeak, or forever hold bis peace! cried the 


| unworthy minister, in stentorian tom a, teo | 


|} inebriated to give this challenge in the 
| proper words, or at the correct time. 

| A snadden barst of light broke into the sad 
eyes of Alice as these words were spoken, A 


flush of red lit ber pale cheeks, and she 


stood with half-parted lips, as if in eager ex- 


pectation. 

Ere they could turn to observe the cause 

| of this change in her expression, a deep, 
| load voice wet their astonished ears. 
“I forbid this most anrighteons and 
| criminal proeedare! You, bse libel on the 
| holy title of reverend, slink back to the den 
| from which you have been exhumed! And 
| you, Johu Passmore, release that lady, and 
| touch her again at your peril!” 


| ‘Their astoutshment grew to consternation | 


as they turned and saw the man whom they 
j had known as Solomon Gantly, but whose 
| face bore an expression such as they had 
| never sven upon it. Behind him the mirror 
had swang aside, as if on hinges, and a 
black and yawning cavity opened in the wall 
Corbin shrank more in wonder at this mys 
terions opening, than in any dread of the 
words of the speaker, It seemed to him the 
act of magic that had thas made a passage 
through the blank wall. 
£:Who are you, and what mean you?” 
cried Passmore, in aloud voice, ** On what 
plea do you dare interfere between me and 


“On the plea that any good citizen is 
bound to oppose such a criminal proceeding,” | 
said the other, closing the mirror behind 
him, and movin quickly to the door of the 
apartwent, ‘If that does not suffice, I will 

joad the duty of an uncle to protect his 
nieoe, of a guardian to protect his ward.” 

Ax he spoke he flang his hat to the floor, | 
and with it the false hair and beard that had | 
so long disOgured him, With as quick a move- 
ment he divested himself of the coat he had 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 


“The fellar has left the place, aud he's bid | worn #4 a disyuine. 


| somewhere else in the house. 


He darted swiftly through the doorway, | sockets Passmore gazed upon this metamor- | the strongest of which was the poison he 


| and into the remaining rooms on the third 
| floor. 

| Finding them atill empty he went down. 
| stairs, followed by Corbina, who, seeing that 





| the secret chamber did not contain his proy, | 


| determinped on another thorough search of 
| the house. 

Passmore remained alone with Alice. 
| ** Weil,” b 
| tional tone. ‘1 presume you have made up 
| your mind to act reasonably. ‘Ihe notions 
| you had in your bead this morning were too 


| fovlish for any sensible girl to lung enter- | 


; tain, and I bope you perceive it by this 
time " 

| “My foolishness still continues,” she 
coldly replied. ‘I presume the retined 
gentieman who just accompanied you bere, 

| is your artist friend, who lout you the use of 

| this room?” 

**IT see you are bent ou being obstinate,” 
he replied, confused and angered by her 
| Manner. 
| me to extremities which I would rather have 
| avoided.” 
| ** You ean readily avoil them.” 

**How?' 

| ** By acting the part of an honest man, 
and desisting from the uumanly persecution 
to which you have sabjected me.’ 

**I do not intend your injary, but your 

{ benefit,” he repiied. *‘* You are deternuned 
to force me to unpl t ures, bat you 

| would find it much to yonr advautage 

to submit yracefully, and not attempt dofi- 
anco of my power.” 
| J fear not your power,” she answered 
with soorn. 





indignation. ‘is it not enough to have 
dragged we from my home, subjected me 
to a dozen insults, imprisoned me, injured 
me in every way, but you must seek to 


furce mo into a marriage which my sval | 


hors, and which shall never be contracted?" 

**We shall see, my dear Miss Worthing- 
ton,” he coolly replied. ‘1 perceive that 
you are deternzised to drive me to the last 
expedient. Kest assared that if you cop- 
tema my mercy you shail not receive it. If 
I am driven to use force, you shall be my 
wife in your despite. I have « minister 
below, at this minote, who is ready to per- 
form the ceremony, whether you t or 
| not. And in this room, out of bearing and 
| sight of the world, how can you avoid the 
| fate which is in store for you?’ 
| ** How can 1 avoid it? she asked, with a 
| curious smile. 

“Yes. You defy me. 

my power’ 
ay" marae will be raised up for the 
weak, aud help fur the defenceless,” she re- 
“Do your worst, sir. You cannot 
me to your wishes.” 

Her tone of cool assurance somewhat puz- 
zled and alarmed her hearer. Was she de- 
termined to defy Lis threats and vivience to 
the last, or had she some secret rensun for 
confidence not yet revealed? ‘he boy's 





How will you es- 


' 


, declaration that Gantly bad been with Ler. | 


What was be to think of it? Had the Jew 


really discovered her hiding place, been won | 


over to her cause, and-escaped tu bring her 

assistance’ Corlin hinted at treachery in 

Gantly. There might be more in this than 
| would prove comfortable to himself. 
reflectiuns passed instantaneously 
Pasemore's mind. He perceived 
that bat one sure course of action remained, 
which was to force the sham marriage with- 
out delay, and, despite — obtain a cer- 
of wit oo 


f 





| Before be could again speak, Corbin re- | 
, by his door- | were so completely cowed by the sudd 


Patey 
and by an individual whose face be- 


With eyes that seemed starting from their 


plosia. His limbs sbook, aud bis lips grew | 
bloodless aa he beheld the erect form, and | 
astern, intelligent face of the man he had | 


| sought to injure- his employer, Benjemin | 


Willing. 
Corbin was the first to recover from bis | 


She | 


Her pallor grew yet deeper, and ber | 


on his countenance resembled kliocy, and 
be was « pitiable object as with trembling 
the 
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crime meets with sach endden and complete 
ebb. and their debased souls shrank in mor 
tal dread from the retribut‘on they had so 
long and boldly dared 

The fourth person of the card party, the 
Jim Biudsee of a former conversation, took 
no share in these proceedings. He had, 
outade the room, flung off the cap and other 
portions of bia diaguive, and entered with 
the manly, mpright form and engaging face 
of Harry Graham. 

In an instant he was by the side of his be 
trothed, overtarning the alight form of Patsy 
in hin eager entrance. 

With eyes whose rurprise 
chanjred to the deepest joy, Alice recoguimed 
the form of ber lover, from whom she 
seemed to have been parted for months 

Heedlees of all present, in the exuber. 
ance of his happiness, he canght her eagerly 
to hie heart, and impressed the warmest of 
kisses on her willing lips. 

Roated together on the sofa, hand in hand, 
and eyo on eye, they were oblivious to 
removal of the prisoners, and only returned 
to this mnndane sphere in response to the 
hearty voice of Mr. Willing, who eall 
ont in aceents of mingled raillery aud affeo 
tion, 

"Come, Harry Graham, it seems to me 
thet you are going to absorb the girl, body 
andwonl Havent you - or embrace, 
Alice, for your poor old u . who so de. 
eidedly futbade the banns for you to-day!" 

* A dozen, unele, dear,” she cried, giving 
him a regotar Green Mountain bug, anc 
planting « dozen kisses on his lips, ** Bat 
yon are only a new unele, remomber, an 
this 

*Ixan old lover, Well I will give you 
back to him then. IT know you will be in 
| good hands. Harry, thie is a new treasure 

I have found in my old days, Wear her 

well, my boy. I kuow none on whom I 
} would rather bestow her, vone who will 
j mako as truo a husband to a loving wife.” 
| “IT have no words for thanks, my kind 
benefactor,” aaid Harry, preasing the hand 
of Mr. Willing with a graxp that spoke more 
than the warmest words 

Alice turned ber blushing face away in 
| modest confasion. In doing so she saw 
Patsy, who stood, with open mouth and star- 
ing eyes, eagerly drinking in this scene, 
with all the earnestness with which he was 
eocastomed to gaze at the thrilling scones in 
his favorite playa. 

** Here in another of my friends, uncle,” 
she said, ** whom I wish you te remember. 
Ho has been a bad boy, I fear, but it ie more 
the faultof others than himeaelf, He has 
befriended mein my imprisonment, and I 
wish to remove him from the road to crime 
on which h's young feet have already trod 
den.” 

‘It ahall only depend on himaelf to be 
come a worthy and reepected man, said her 
unole, ‘Come, my lad, and you, Alice and 
Harry, let us leave this place. Mr. Wood will 
take charge of the honw for the present.” 

** Exactly,” replied the detective. ‘ Bat 
for the present I must look after my prison- 
ors, I nee that the small wame which we have 
not tekon the trouble to arrest has slipped 
from the room. They may between them 
give my comrades some trouble unless I am 
on hand.” 

He need have feared no effort at a reacne. 
None was made. The criminals were duly 
landed in the county prison, and safely lock- 
ed np to await their trial. 

This, for Passmore, never cawe off. Hin 
depression was ko great that, having managed 
in some way to get possession of a strong 
dose of poison, he swallowed it, and ended 
his base and criminal carver with the death 
of a suicide, 

Corbin awaited his trial, and so many 
atrong: points were made againat him, one of 





had prepared for his visitor, and neglected 
in hia haste to rinse from the glass, that he 
received a sentence for a very long term of 
years, which he is yet serving in the Rastern 
Penitentiary of Pennsylvania, 

Ils two ansociates in the burglary each re- 


ceived sentences 


instantly | 
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| BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


@ * bo you liked to go to church? said a 


lady to Mra. Partington 
“Law me! Lido,” replied Mra. P. * No- ; 
thing doos me so mush good aa to got ap | call the atteuthu ut the ladice to thelt Maseainaras 
early on Nundey morning, aod go to ohare being just what a Laty's Magarine should be, Ke 
and hear a populous minister dispense with | by a Lady, nothing but what ie of the mast refined 
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who resolved to surprise his sweetheart by | hep endeanee © to eae Sam, . 
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at the door after his ringing, embraced his hanae the Heriale we may te Benn a 


intended mother-in-law, and was only pre 
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pair of soissora piercing the back of bis | By Mra HENRY WOOK, author of Bast 
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neck, He thinks he made a blunder * buss,” 

Norristown ITerald. 

“@ A acholar in one of the Danbury | 
sohovla being asked a diMoult question, 
hammered at it for awhile without success, 
and then pettishly inqgaired, ‘Am I hot or 
cold?” A moment later be was quite bot. 

&@ The wiles of woman have caused many | 
a heart to bleed. How aad in the case of a | 
young man who resides in Jersey City. | 
Altwata month ago he presented that dear 


Lynne,” “* Lady Amijnulan's Trial,” ete, 
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A NOVELET. 


little creature with a writing-dosk, a lot of 

note papor, ink aud postage stamps, Hehas | By Mie FANNTIC HODCSON, anthor of * Kath- 
discovered that sho need bis presents in | ’ Hel a, Mavelct ut conten the ae 
writing to the “other fellow.” Ile now | year.) ee 


6 began, in « calm conversa. | 


* You are determived on driving | 


** Have you not done enough, | 
Jobn Passmore’ she continued with sudden | 


his if 
have seen much better days, and he affected | so entirely unprepared for 


arm. 

*‘Jobn Passmore,” be cried, in sharp, 
quick tones, * it’s the State Prison for us if 
| thi# man escapes!” 

| For an instant he crouched like a tiger to 
| his loap. Ere the apring could be made, the 
| the merchant covered him. 

| Atthe sawe instant a shrill whistle rang 


| through the house as Willing placed his left | 


hand to bis lips, 
| The villainoas party in the apartment 
shrank back as this keen alarm filled their 
ears, and awaited, with a growing dread, its 
| rewult, 
| 
CHAPTER XXX, 
THE DENOURMENT, 

The ebrill whistle of the man at bay rang 
like a oall to arms through the oard-room be- 
| low. It produced a most astonishing effect 
' on the inebriated gambling party. 

The mandlin spokesman of the party 
| sprang to bia feet with all the alacrity of a 
sober man. The others seemed roused aa by 
magic from their drunken sleep, and leaped 
excitedly up, with wide-awake eyes and 
steady limbs, 

The load appeal seemed to bave sobered 
them on the imstaut 

“Quek, boys!” 
** After me!” 

With a nimble bound he was out of the 
room, aud half up the first flight of stairs 
ere the others had passed the door. 
| Mesnuwhile the villains above were re 
covering from their momentary alarm 
Passmore and Corbin had produced pistols 
and covered theirantagoniat with their deadly 
| mnzazles. ‘The door keeper was sidling toward 
| the deorof the apartment, with intent to 
take Willing unawares, 

Alice Lad sunk back on the sofa, over- 
cowe witha momentary revulsion of fvel- 
ing. 

** Three can play at that game, as well as 
one,” said Uorbin, with a tantalizing langh. 

* Whats your game? Poker?’ cried a 
lond voice eithout. ‘ Heres « party will 
take a bend, aud can play as good a game of 
| blaff as any culthroat and burglar in Phila- 
delphbia.” 

Aud the leader of the card party leaped 
inte the room, pistol in band, aud bare- 
| beaded, revealing the earnest and well- 


shou'ed the leader. 


| known countenance of Wood, the detec-_ 


tive. 
| Behind him the others crowded in. 
| core advanced t» the sides of Passmore and 
| Corbin, laying heavy hands on their shoul- 

ders, while toey wrested the weapons from 
| their unresisting grasp. 
The villains were so completly hemmed in 
| and cowed, that they made no effort t re- 
stet, bat yielded without a word their trem- 
| bling forms to the hands of the officers. 
he: You bave ebout reached the end of your 
| rope,” said Wood, im stern tones, giving his 
| aeeiatanis a brace of handeofls, in which 
| they at once confined the wrists of their 
| prisoners, 
| rope; and that wa rope's end that you both 
| Tiehly deserve. Take them down, men,” be 


| ooutinued, addressing the officers, who, | 


| with no gentle hands, led their prisoners 
from the roow. 

The latter made no effort to speak. They 
and 


deadly barrel of a @piver in the hands of 


| Without » word, two of the disguised off. | 


“except it be the hangman's | 


of imprisonment mach 
shorter than that of their desporate leader. 
| A few months from the events above nar. 
rated, a wedding took place, at the residence 
‘of Benjamin Willing, in whieh Harry Gra. 
!ham and Alice Worthington were united in 
the bonds of matrimony. 
| It was one of the most splendid occasions 
| of the season, and presenta and congratula- 
tions flowed in a tide on the handsome and 
attractive couple, ‘The course of their true 
love has ever since ran smooth, 

The ps old bachelor, Benjamin Will 
ing, lives with the married couple, and makes 
| thei, despite all refasal, partners in that 

wealth which be vows sball all be theirs when 
| Providence sees fit to cut abort the course of 
| hia hale existence. 

Patay, the last, and least in size, if not in 
prominence, of our characters, took a posi- 
tion as errand boy in Mr, Willing’s store. 

| ile proved as shary to do good as te do evil, 
avd made most rapid progress in his schuol- 
ing, of whioh his owployer gave him a plenti 
ful share. 

The boy was shrewd enough to peroeive 
the advantages of the educated over the ig 

norant, and made such strong efforts as to 
| svon hecome the model boy of bis sebool 

He is now one of the best of Mr. Willtag’s 
salesmen, respected Ly all who know bin 
and an ever welcome and honored visitant 
at his honse. 


THE FNL 


—_—— —_— 


CW It ina vory ente thing wo pinch some 
body on the back of the leg, nad accompany 
the movement with a yelp in imitation of a 
d ‘". 
three handred pound frieud, yesterday, and 
the corpulent person lust bia presence of 
mind and fell back on bis tormentor. 
lank individual was pried op from the pave 
ment with anew spade, and escorted home 
|; on his edge. He 4 now ravenously fond of 
| dried apples and water but it is donbtfol if 
he ever comes roand again,  /Jdanhury News 

G@ Hearing that the great diMeulty in 
suppressing the Boston fire was owing to 
the rench roof, a Harvard stadent rashed 
down there with bis French grammar, bat it 
was no uae, he couldn't make hiawelf heard 


! 


| 


| described 

“A dameel of high lineage ; and a brow 

May blossom, aud a cheek oP apple bhoemeom 
| Hawk eyed; and ligthtiy wae her «ender nome 
} Tip tilted like the petal of a fower.” 


| 


* Tip tilted,” we suppose, is poetic for a 
“png ” 


S@ Eating celery in raid t) cure nervous | 


diseases It ought to be a popular remedy, 
for people like to be cared with celerity 


ST One of the most anique anes to which | 


oten have been pat to is to tow canal oats 
If anything will hurry op steac that will. 

SM A buzz-saw jumped out of an lowa 
mill recently, aud ran a balf mile without 
stopping to take breath. 


Amoug the many stories told of Mile. | 


Liebbart'« lnygege is one that is particularly 
fnuny. “Her twenty-eight tranks, some of 
them unstrapped aud brokea, werecarried 
to Steinway Hall, inmedistly after her ar- 
rival in New York, where Mr. Grau hired a 
| Toom in whichto pat them. While be wrs 
| looking after their removal Leibbart herself 
| appeared, and must have thought Gran was 

ining the contents, for she struck a wild 





utter downfall of their schemes, that for 
their lives they could not have mattered a 


| ballad attitude and exclaimed, ** Gott in 
| Himmel, was is das? You break inside my 





word of reply. Pasamore, vt oy lar, was 
termination 


to his that the look of consternation 


| Kleidergestell!" ‘* Ob,” says Grau, ‘I was 
looking to see which one you had brought 
' your voice in!” 


A lank individoal tried the trick on a | 


The | 


In Tennyson's idyl, Lynette ia thus | 


wears a gloomy look and a red necktie, and 
takes his hash irregular, In the midst of 
life we are in scrapes. 

S@ The famine-stricken editor of the 
Titusville Prowse tearfally remarks: ** ‘Twen- 
ty five conta each is the price asked for Cali 
fornia pears in town, and yet we are told 
that civilization advances, and that Provi 
dence tempers the shorn lamb who cannot 
raine the wind.” 

€@ An clderly gentleman, while comfort 
ably enjoying the warmth of his own draw- 
ing room fire, turned hie toca out, No reason 


cruelty, 

S@ A Fort Wayno lover thonght he saw 
his sweetnoss talking over the gate toa rival, 
| the other night. Lover gathered a boulder 

and burled it with trae ain at rival's head 

Rivals head proved to he a nicely turned 
| nlube on the gate-post. Koulder caromed on 
the head of sweetness. Father gave lover a 
dose of shot. Fido bit him. 
were picked vat of aweetnens's head, but she 
declares she will never marry a man who ix 
jealous of « gate post. 





thin pew fangled stuff, diabolical acid, bat 
whe in highly delighted to nee there is an an 
tisceptic 

€@ A faithful minister prayed on ‘Thanks- 
wiving Day for the ebrent member who 
bw prostrated on beds of sickness and 
chaire of wellness 





FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Mine Knygravings of the Fashions will represeet the 
latent atylow in Diromeon, Cloak, Mornete, Lhate, Ios 
dresses, Fancy Work, Embrotdery, Ac, 


|BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 





has an yet beeu assigned for thin barbarous | 


| 


The Bogravings of Tus Lavr® Puisnp are of a 
var superior character, ctnlractuy pletares of subpets 


which tonch the sontiments and affections, These 
chore and © oyant Kograviags are a apecial (eatare of 
hie Magosioe, and eho ld entitve It to the preter nce 


over ali oloora, 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and moet popotar Mowir ac- 
Compatiion every momber, ‘Th M eve wot tat 
werts doable the price of the Magasin, 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


| Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c. 


The splinters | 


S@ Mra. Partington does not approve of j 





Those desiring to get op Lista of eubserthers to the 
Luddy ®t wh, will be weil eompenmatest, The ble of 
Pretusiieet let the eame ae for Pomt, 

ty ” 
LITTLE SAMUEL. 

A beautiful Scriptural ¢ hroome of the Chfld Prophet 
Sata ool, etarting uy mole moe at the call of te 
Lavred, art whiiety tee the rhoh and phowtag colores: 
shoe ot! paiwting well be wont to the cette up ed 

ic y club, aud, s 7 sl rales, too every mu 
| mori her ihie Chrome be copy ightod, and the regn 

" cooot ile Biwe Db am. The anoet be oblaimed 
for ewe than that 4 eeecept tn copiection with 

| “Tine teaty me Bren ” fhe Saturday Bwentey 
Poet It um twriv et tie teow be el ae, 


ST Policemen in Jackson, Michigan, have | 


no comforts in life worth living tor ‘The 
chief has issaed an order tuat hereafter no 
member of the force may smuke, drink or 
sition dry goods Loxes while on duty. Aud 
| Amuonxing themselves by tiekling a cat with a 
straw will subject them to dinmineal, 
Sw” A Western man set a trap for a weasel 
land caught his mother-in-law She 
now hike ber mangled personality made good 
from his pocket.cok 

S@ A Kannan physician lately swallowed a 
dose of chloral to prove to « patient that it 
was harwless, It didnt burt the patient 
any, bat it killed the doctor 





—_——— 


the Dieenscs predaced by it. 


A sallow or yellow color of ekin, of yellow teh brown 


opete on face aad other parte al the testy > dulineme 
aud drowrinese with fr qeent headache , di zelucse, 
bitter or bat taste 4 meauth, dryness of Uroat, au 
luter.al heal; palpitation, ju mauy Cases a dry teow 





lng Congh, WIth wore Ciroat, uumteady eppetite, a rain 
tug of food, and a chok.oy senration iu Ur sat a 
trere, leaviness, of bloated of full feellig abou 
stomach and sides, palin in sides, back of wert, mand 
j Shout shoulders; cuir, pein aul eurcnere through 
| bowels, with heal ; comsipation, alteruatiog with fre 
quent allacks of diarrhea, plies, Mat Hoe, bet vous 
heee, Coldiene of extremities > rush of blow to the 
pres. With symptoms of apoplesy, fhumbuese of 
| Hembe, eopecialiy wt might «utils, alternating with 
hot flashes, Kidney and urinary difficulties: Comate | 
| weakuere aud irreyula ite, with dulness, low ayltite, 
Gneetlawity aed glo ny toretaadings On alewor, 
| the above symptoms are i Rely te be prem at iu any 
| Gur at vue time, All whee ume Lie Pierce's Golden 


} Metical Discovery for Liver Complaint aid te cous 
| plications are loud lu ite praise. Bod t 
| every where 

| Mae, Kista J. Kann, of Comord, Ky, has had oe 
| Grover & Haker Sewing Machine alunet ; wetaully 


y al drogy iets 
wot. 


| dove on tt Daring the Gret year she wade on it four 


port . 
60" liceatttances sioald he 


would | 


Symptoms of Liver Complaint and of seme of } 


|. 
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; Gee for eleven yours, and never had any repairs | me 


moron for one dolar : 
o pyet Tee Lavy Perea (62.00) and one 





ol PMR SAT Mad Aw ies a inet & 0%) for 66 fe 
OL STEELE, ENOLIEANENGQSS. Any ome er 
tities? a hr *, May te th ie place, UF te wn che 
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vemae, °° Wher Siete ra, “(me of Lite HMapge 
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Heshet lt Chrous yew seri suoly 
sivassing for eubecTibers atotter will be mut to me 
pimee it 
te ‘he contents of Tur Lavy» Pauswp and of 


Tus Poet wii alwaye be cotinudy diderent, 
6& Hubecriters in Mrtuen North America mast 
Femit fects comde sire, ae we have oO prepay the U. & 


U posmbie, 


payadl ‘6 


8” Teu conte shoakl be forwanted in O44) cases, by 


Post-office Urders, or ia. Jrafte or 


hundred and twenty differeat articles, from the very POY “ie © pehee of mailing the Chromo, 


Auest w the very heaviest material, including leather. 
She broke but two needics daring the eleven years, 
and bose (hroagh Larciesenees. 
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A Few Words to “Zig.” 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poer. 





Deas Post:—Will you allow mea small 
place in your excellent paper in which to 
express a few sentiments to “Zig.” | like 
**Zig's communications 6 & general 
thing, though of course I with ber 
on some points, I read her piece on ** heads 
of a family " some months ago, and now her 
“reply to Daisy Burns.” Sach ‘beads of 
families" as Zig speaks of, are cer. 
tainly disagreeable <P. and I am gied 
there is no such “head” in our family ; bat 
such a bead as I even Zig would 
love, if she could fora short time be an in. 
mate of our little household. nays she 
““pever needed anything to lean upon ex. 


copta bed or « good easy rocking-chair, 





plainly proves that she is a woman of « 
a t of self-rel ; and as ** Glen 

" gays, “I believe self -aawured 
people.’ 

Bat all women are not of « stamp, and 
many of them are timid, and w not how 
to battle with the world, and stand up for 
Se en a it is euch women as these 
who feel the need of a strong arm to lean 

is she who has it; 


| 
4 


- 
they all led! a perfect state of Anarohy! 
But, tarn from that scene of strife to an- 
other household, presided over by a Acad ; 
and he, a Christian gentleman, a lo bi 
band and father; and by his sidea 

wife, who strives to hold up his hands, 

be to him a help-meet indeod. Here, all is 
blended in sweetest harmony, and his wife 
and children feel that they have a strong arm 
to lean upon, and one who will stand be 
tween them and the rade world. 

No need of deceit in this home, for ‘the 
wife knows that if she has erred in jadgment 
(and who does not ?) she bas only to tell all 
her trouble to the patient hasband by her 
side, and, instead of blaming her, be draws 
her to his side, and, with an arm around her, 
says, *‘ Never mind, little wife, we will know 
better pext time, won't we?” And then all 
the feeling of trouble is gone, dispelled by 
the comforting words of this dear head. 
Who, with such a home as this, would be 
without a ‘‘ head of a family?” This is no 
fancy sketch, but a blessed reality. 

** Ropzata.” 
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IAM WEARY. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY NANNIE, 


‘*T am weary,” says the poor wife, as she 
performs her daily round of dutics. Her 
work is never done. From morn till eve 
she has to work, work / And when, after 
she has heard the little ones say ‘Our 
Father,” and snugly tucked them in their 
low bed, she seats herself in her rooking- 
chair, there is the fall work-basket to claim 
her attention. There is Johnny's coat, and 
Mary's dress, and baby's apron. Notime to 
read! no time to write! no time to think! 
bat all is ceaseless toil. 

**Il am weary,” says the husband, as he 
sits in his counting-room, poring over that 
long column of figures, and remembers that 
ere another day the red flag of the auctioneer 
will wave from his d , and his wife 
and children be homeless. 

‘Lam weary,” sighs the pale seamstress, 
as she bends over her sewing, and the hectic 
flush, the hacking cough and dim eye, tell 
plainer than words that she is ‘‘ passing 
away.” 

“I am weary,” moans the widow, and 
she hugs her little ones yet closer to her 
heart, as she remembers that Winter is 
coming, and no wood or clothes. 

‘Il am weary,” cries the orphan. ‘ The 
roads are long and drear, and I am all alone." 
Thou art Aot alone, afflicted one. A Father 
guides thy trembling steps. His watchful 
love gleams from thy Heavenly home, and 
he will show thee the Ark of Safety. 

“Tam weary,” sighs the teacher, as she 
‘* puts things to rights” in the little school- 
room, and then takes her slate and pencil to 
solve those tiresome probl No d 
that x, y and & become mix edwith angles, 
triangles and circles, and that nouns, verbs 
and prepositions dance a cotillion before her 
mental vision. With an “Oh! I am os 
weary!" she places ber head apon her pillow, 





pan 
will go quietly home, or have another pugi- 
© exercise. 
**T am weary,” sighs the perplexed editor, 
as he puzzles bis brain over the illy-written 
letter of some belligerent s. , and 
wonders *‘ why people will write with a lead 
pencil.” The stifling air that comes in 
the open window scarcely lifts the Pp 
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| together, they erowd one another, punch where « skirm took 
| one smother with their elbows, binder one the emal strings 


f 
i 
H 
fi 
rh 
{ 
; 






















; 
; 


ERR em ee nee ee ere - . 




























































































































































































STEAM-POWER 


Book and Job Printing 


Wedding Oards, Bill - Heads, 
Visiting Oards, Bis tementa, 
Besinees Oarda, Girealara, 
Books, Oheoks, 


Pamphiets, 
Paper Booka, 


au. @rHeR $rintina. 


Apply personally or by letter te 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 Walnat Btreot 
Oe eee REo a Mee we ie 


of Tithe, 





NOVEMBER. 
BY ALICE CARY. 


Oh, winds! ye are blowing too rough, too rough, 
and chilling too soon the hours, 
has not beea 


For all your meaning, my insect crew 
Aye, all too early, summer has fled 
‘or all your droning, my insect crew ! 


Oh, wane from your roundness not, fair moon, 
Hat make the land with your brightness bright, 
And the sammer has gone too soon, too soon, 
For all my joy becaase of the light— 
Too soon, the eammer ne too soon 
For all my joy because of the light! 
Ah! colder, closer, the shadow slides, 
And leaning suaoward the stands, 
Like one o'erreaching the icy tides 
To catch the touches of loving hands— 
Aye, reaching to catch, o'er the closing tides, 
The last warm toach of the loving hands. 
And the daisy will die, and the waning moon 
Will fall in the sky, and the marmurous grove 
Stand hushed, and my lite will be o'er too soon, 


F love, 
Who made the land, and the leaves and the moon, 


 — 


THE CHILTON ESTATE; 
Close Play for a Fortune. 
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OHAPTER XXIL. 
THE HOUSEMAID. 

Nobody came nigh the girls again that 
night—not even Jane Burke. 

Some time during the next day, the slat- 
ternly housemaid, Tabitha, came tiptoeing 
into the room. 

**Hush," she said with her finger on her 
lip. ‘Nobody don't know I'm here. You 
mastn't speak a loud word.” 

Niaudia stared hard into the girl's stolid 


face. 

‘Why not?” she demanded. 

‘Because I've stolen missus’ key, and 
eome up here on my own hook.” 

She grinned horribly and winked as she 
said this. 

“I don't understand,” Olandia, 
conquering ber repagnance — eo to 
eontinuc speaking to the housemaid. ‘‘ Why 
are you bere?” 

“I've come to help you,” was the whis- 
pered answer— 

* To help us?” 

Hetty's eyes met those of Clandia. Doubt 
and distrast were plainly expressed in both. 

“Ay, tohelp you. I've got some little 
feeling left,” and here she wiped her eyes 
with the corner of the apron she had on. 
*T can't bear to see two pretty dears a suf- 
ferin' when I can give ‘em a little help. I 
really can't.” 

Claudia rose up eagerly. Her forlorn con- 
dition would not permit her to eject any 
friend, however humble. 

“Do you really mean it?” the oried. 
“Are you going to stand by us in our ex- 
tremity ?” 

** Indeed I am, miss.” 

‘Oh, thank God! Bea friend to us now 
and you shall never regret it. Iam rich and 
can reward you well.” 

“It ain't the reward I'm after,” sniffled 
Tabitha, turning away her face— 

** Of course it is not.” 


“Then come out quickly 
clear, I reckon.” 

The girls qaickly obeyed. Tabitha's can- 
tiows manner inspired confidence. They 
could not see her face, for there was no light 
in the passege. 

** Now God be with us,” breathed Clandia. 

Tabitha took a hand of each. *‘ Now keep 
close to me," she said. “If we meet anybody 
we mast all crouch flat ageinst the wall, and 
maybe they'll pess us in the darkness. Any- 
how it's our only chance.” 

She began to move onward as she spoke. 
The three groped their way to the end of 
the passage, and then turned into another 
branching off from it at right 

Tabitha led the way. 


were far down 
this second passage when suddenly 


“We are leaving the staircase behind,” 
she said. ** This is not the way out.” 

** There's a back staircase in this part of 
the house,” Tabitha returned, im tly. 
*‘Come on, why don't you? It's safeat 
way out. Thats why I chose it.” 
bet she was bogitning to treatble with « nev 

t wan to trem a new 
naw 

They moved on again. This time it seem- 
ed to that she could hear the house- 
maid chuc softly to herself. She grew 
sudden! al of the Garkness that sur- 
sounded them. 


They passed through a door ly. Ta- 
bitha clapped it gm f , and a key 
clicked in the lock. Hetty and Clan- 
dia stood dumbfounded and trembling « 
match was struck, and a sudden flash of light 
illuminated the apartment. 

_ Obilton stood before them, dark, stern 
and malignant. 

The room which had been so suddenly 
lighted up was very small, and had no visible 
means of egress save by the door itself. 

** Betrayed !" oried Claudia, in a voice of 
utter —. 

Mr. Chilton and Tabitha exchanged glances. 
Then both broke into a sneering laugh. 

**It looks very muon like it,” said the 
former. 

** You must have been simple to think I'd 
go back on my own master and missus who 
pay me so wal for what I do for ‘em,” mat- 
tered the housemaid, dropping her eyes to 
avoid meeting the indignant glances bent 
upon her. 

Hetty said nothing. She ran to the win- 
dow and lifted the curtain. An iron net- 
work, evidently but freshly fitted to the 
sash. met her horrified gaze. 

**Oh, my God!" she gasped. 

She backward, blinded and sick 
with despair. Her fingers were clasped 
tightly over her temples. There she stood 
for several seconds, glaring all round like a 
mad woman. 

At last she grew trifle calmer. Lifting 
the curtain for the second time, and eo 
ing her face close against the net-work, she 
tried to look out. 

The night was too dark to distinguish ob- 
jects at all clearly. But she saw enongh to 
convince her that this was the rear of the 
building. 

Then she suddenly realized why such a 
deception had been practiced upon berself 
and Claudia. It was to get them so far 
away from the front of the house that they 
would find no opportunity to appeal to 
chance visitors. Here they were cut off from 
all hope of human aid. 





OHAPTER XXIII. 
DANGER IN THE DARK. 
While detailing the strange events that 
were transpiring at Chilton Villa, we have 
been quite neglectful of Roland Trevor's in- 
teresta, and must now tarn back a little in 
the progress of our story, that we may make 
amends. 
Eustace Chilton had made very hard oon- 
ditions with the young man—hard for an 
impetuous lover, | mean-— when he bound 
him to refrain from seeing or writing to 
Claudia for two whole months, 
Roland thought over the conditions antil 
he became thoronghly uneasy. They seomed 
absurd and unwarranted to him. He finally 
grew suspicions. 
** Was it to test Claudia'’s love for me and 
mine for her, that Mr. Uhilton made these 
conditions?” he said to himself, over and 
over again. ‘I would give my right hand 
to be satisfied uo these points.” 
Suspense and anxiety almost made him 
ill. © grew pale and thin. 
At last, when he could endure the un- 
certainty no longer, he went one night to 
the neighborhood of Ohilton Villa, and 
wandered all night long just ontside the 
nda. 
Mindful of the promise be had given, he 
did not seek to enter the house. But he 
hoped to fall in with one of the servants 
whom he might question. 
However, he saw nobody, though once or 
twice he seemed to hear footateps behind 
him, as if somebody was secretly following 
him. 
The next night he was back again, more 
anxious and fearful than ever. On this oo- 
casion he approached nearer the gate than he 
had done before, and saw the two men Mr. 
Chilton bad stationed there. 
The sight of these men filled him with a 





“My heart bled for you yesterday, poor 
dears. But I had to obey my mi I 
laid awake nearly al! night teoongh, thinkin’, 
and cryin’ over you; and this mornin’ I said 
to myself I'll do something to help them 
Poor angels, and I will.” 

** What can you do?” asked Hetty, some- 
what coldly, for she did not wholly trust the 
girl's sincerity. 

Tabitha looked uneasily away. 

*‘Miseus trusts me, ‘‘she said at last in 
the sharp whisper she had used all along. 
“T could get the keys, and let you out o’ 
the house, I'm sure I could.” 

Oh, will you?” oried Claudia. 

“Of course I will, my dear. I can't and 
won't see you suffer, let what will come of 
my interference. Oaly wait until to-night 
and you shall see what I'll do.” 


“ Be very careful.” 
** Yes, . I know.” 
Hetty ap quickly, at this point. 


‘“ Was it really Mr. James Ohilton who came 
here yesterd-;*" she asked. 

Tabitha hesitated, and changed color. 

“* Yes, miss,” she answered, with evident 
telactance. 

“Why did he go away without his 
aiess?”” go away secing 


‘Master told him that Miss Claudia was 
aot here.” 

Clandia uttered a moan of b 
Just heaven. Did he tell him that?” 
“Yes, mies. He said you and missus 
- wosahore together. 
And Uncle James believed him ? 


at all. 
If she failed them their last earthly prop 
was gone 


It must bave been eleven that night 






when a rustling came the pes 
“ge, and a moment afte Tabitha 
terest her bead in at the door. 

Are you ready ?” shc asked. 

©, and waiting,” Claudia answered, 


trange terror. Why were they there! They 
seemed like sentinels. What was there to 
guard in a gentleman's private residence 
such as Chilton Villa? 

He crept back into the road, trembling all 
over. He stood for many minutes ponder- 
ing on what he had seen. 


At last a step sounded on the gravel. He 
saw a man’s dark figure approaching. 
His mind was made up in a moment. He 


ran forward and drop) his hand upon the 

man's arm. o- ; 

“ Did come from house yonder ’” 

nodomentet pointing toward Chilton Villa. 
The man drew back, as if very much sur- 

prised at being thus accosted. 

** Yes,” he answered, gruffly and somewhat 

reluctantly. 

“You are one of the servants ?” 


: ° 
“Tam. 


Roland uttered « ory of joy. 
** Then you are jast the I wish to 
seo.” He felt for and thrust 


a crisp greenback inte the man’s hand. “I 
wish to ask yuu a question or two. May I?” 
** Of course.” ¢ 

Fhe men epehe ea 
and Kolan thered courage ded 
“Is Miss ‘Olandia Chilton now at Chilton 
Villa?” 

The answer did not come for several 


seconds. 
** She is,” said the man, in a low voice. 
** You think she is quite happy there ?” 


slightest suspicion of anything wrong, | con- 
jare you to'tell me.” 


bis shoulder with the expression of « foul flend 
apon bis face. 


dark alley of which we have already made 
me 


**T don't know anything to the contrary.” him. In trath, he 
** If you do, for ‘s sake tell me,” cried | had no desire to do so. He was trembling 
Roland, impulsively. ‘‘If you have the | with excitement and apprehension. This 


bold and determined atteck distarbed him 
more than anything that bad occarred up to 


It grew late— late. The streets were 
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“Tam glad of that, What could have 
d the man to attack you?” 





nearly deserted mon 4 He had dered into 
a most disreputable quarter of the city. He 
was thinking of seeking his hotel when he 
saw, jast before him, a figare pad into one 
of the beer-gardens that abound in the lower 
balf of the Bowery. 

He caught a momentary glimpee of the 
man's face, and it reminded him of 
Chilton. 

Obeying a sndden impulse, be followed 
this man into the room. 

There were the usual namber of dissipated, 
evil-looking men about the tables. 
The air was redolent with the smell of 
and bad whisky Much lead talking, 
interspersed with oatha, was going on. 

The man Roland had followed was better 
dressed than any of the rest. He seemed 
out of place in such a den, bat threw bim- 
self into a chair and called for a whisky- 
punch like most of bis companions. 

Roland looked at bim keenly. He had 

seen Reginald Chilton only once, bat this 
man certainly bore « striking resemblance 
tohim! Was it really he, in this low re- 
sort? 
The young man found himeelf straggling 
between two convictions. There was no 
gleam of recollection in the stranger's eyes 
as he turned them, now and then, im his di- 
rection. Surely Keginald would not have 
fo ten him so soon. 

@ finished his glass, and rose ap to de- 
pert. Roland glided to the doorway, and 
waited for him. 

oe eet have met before,” he 


ans, Cone eyes straight upon him as he 
man stopped, and shrugged his 

shoulders. 

“You must be mistaken, sir, I have no 
recollection of you."” 

** Are you not id Obilton ?” 

** No,” was the cold answer. ‘* My name 
is Foster. Let me pasa, if you please.” 

Roland stared hard at him. That dark, 
handsome face, with its brilliant black eyes ! 
Sarely he could not be mistaken. 

** You ere Reginald Chilton !" he oried, im- 


petnoualy. 

The man shrugged again, smiling with an 
air of cold politeness. 

**Oall me what you like, sir. I will an- 
swer to the name rather than take the trouble 
to dispate you.” 

‘Tam sure you are the gentleman whore 
name I have pees, * maid Roland, 

h surprised at own persistency. 

** And I know that my name is Foster, and 
I never saw you before in my life. But let 
that hat do you want?” 

= fo nee Claudia. I will see her. Tell 
your father so. I will break through the 
foolish condition he made. I am devoured 
with anxiety. I must see the woman who is 
my betrothed wife.” 

** You must see her !" 

The words seem to fall involuntarily from 


x Roland looked up quickly, not quite eure 
whether it would be safe to troet this man 
or not. Bat be sew euch « frank, open | 
countenance, and met the anahrinking gaze 
of a pair of euch earnest dark eyes, that hi« 
last doubt was set at rent 

* Tam not certain,” he answered. 
I think I could guces his motive.” 

** Robbery ?” 

“Oh, no!” 

“Then you must have recognized the 


“ Bat 


man.’ 

“If eo, he denied his own came to my 
very face.” 

** Whom did take him to be?" 

** Reginald COdilton. - 


The new-comer started at the sound of 
thet name. He looked at Roland with still 
keener scratiny then before. 

*“Ohilton ? he echoed. ‘* Not one of the 
Chiltens of Chilton Villa, on the Harlem 
road?” 

** The same,” Roland, manifesting 
au in bis tarn. 

** Good Heavens |" 

“Do you know them ?” 

“No. I had the re of doing . 
service for the young ladies that is all. 

** What is your name?” 

**Gerald Raymond. - I have « ville near 
Mr. Chilton's.” 

Roland was beginning to stare rather 

«* don't anderstand thie a@eir at all,” he 


said, after a moment's thought. ‘* You said 
young ladies just now?" 


“Yea There were two of them. 
* Strange,” mattered Roland. ‘ Mr. 
Ohilton has no daughter. I thought there 


was but one young lady—Claudia--in the 
, ms 


** Olandia ?” . 

** Mr. Chilton’s niece—and my betrythed 
wife.” 

‘The other was her companion, I be- 
lieve, but not one whit leas beantiful, in m 
opinion.” ‘ 

‘*@Oa!" 

Roland laughed. He saw that Mr. Gerald 
Raymond was very meeb interested in 
Claudia's companion, whoever she might be. 

** Will you tell me the nature of ser. 
vioe you rendered the young ladies?" he 
said, after a pause. 

| the in 


Raymond 
which he had ant Claudia and Hetty from 
the fury of the blood-hound. 

**I'm afraid there is something wrong in 
that house,” he said, in conclasion, fixing « 
keen glance upon Koland's face. 

“What do you mean?” 
young man, almost fleroely. 
For answer, be gave a most minute ao- 
count of Hetty's singular behavior. 

“IT can't banish the suspicion that all 
ia not right,” he added. ‘Mr. Chilton 
was certainly very much distarbed on 
both i when I conversed with him 








the lips of the man who had called h if 


Foster. A curious éhapge was perceptible 
in his face 

*“*IT must see her,” Roland , OE 
am dying of suspense There can be no harm 


in permitting us a short interview.” 

Mr. Foster lauged, and swung on his heel. 

**I dou't know who Olaudia may be,” he 
muttered. ‘‘Some delectable creature, of 
course. But then she is a stranger to me, 
and I oan't be expected to feel any interest 
in her.” 

‘She is your cousin.” 

“I deny that but, really, | must go 
Does your route happen to lie in the same 
direction ax mine?” 

Ho stepped into the street, and Roland 
blindly followed. So powerfally was he con- 
vineed that he was actually speaking to Re- 
ginald Chilton, he determined not to lose 
sight of him. 

Mr. Foster saw the puzzled ex 
his companion's face as they w 
and laughed lightly 

“IT must very closely 
friend,” he said. 

** You do—-as closely as Satan resembles 
Satan" 

‘‘Hamph. An invidious comparison. Lut 
I shall not resent it.’ 

Ile seemed perfectly good-hamored, and 
chatted quite frecly, after a little, but Ko- 
land observed that the streeta into which 
they penetrated were each lonelier and viler 
than the last. 

** Come,” said Mr, Foster, saddenly, * you 
have gone so far that you had better accom. 


non 
od along, 


resemble your 


pany me home. I can then convince you of 
my identity. Will you go?” 
* Gladly.” 


“That is well. My sister shall receive 
you, and do the honors of the house.” 

They walked on a little further, and came 
opposite a dark alley that gaped at them like 
the mouth of hell. Mr. Foster made some 
movement that attracted Koland's attention. 

He iooked hard at him as the flickering 
gas-light revealed his handsome face and 
splendid figure. He sew him bite bia lip 
vicioualy. 

The next instant one of the stranger's 
bands sought his breast. It lingered there 
a moment, then slowly fell. 

Roland's keen eyes had not lost a single 
movement. 8 thing glist din the man's 
hand. He saw it quite distinotly. It was a 
knife. ® 

They were now side by side. Bat Roland 
drew quickly back with a ory of alarm. 

The next instant the man was upon him, 
making frantic langes with his knife, and 
swearing borribly. 





OHAPTER XXIV. 
A FORTUNATE MEETING 


This sudden attack did not find Roland 
Trevor very much at a loss. By dodging 
first to this side and then to that, he man- 
aged to avoid the murderous blows, every 
one of which was aimed straight at his heart. 

“You treacherous villain!" be cried, 

fiercely, and put forth every effort to cateh 
hold of the man's flying wrista. 
Bat Foster, Keginald Chilton, devil, who- 
ever the man might be, he fought with all 
the fary of desperation, and nay oe was 
, the struggle might have termi 
nated fatally for him, had not three or four 
men come running to the spot from as 
quarters. 

would-be murderer heard the fvot- 
steps that approached, and turned to fy. 

Carse you !" be hissed, looking back over 


** This time you escape me. 
ur heart's blood yet.” 
t he disappeared in the 


Bat I'll have 
The next 


ntion. 
Roland did not 





* Bat I haven't,” was the sullen answer. 
**T don't know what you mean by such in- | 


** Good-night,” said Roland, and feeling | 
cory ehop-talen 
coed on his way. 
“TI have made a fool of myself,” he! 


happy with her uncle. Why should I give | 
way to this ailly distrust?” 
He returned to the city, 
to wait patiently and hopefully until the two | 
ths of bation sboald come to an end. 





spirit of unrest was strong upon bim. 


from street to street in the city. He woul 
pot yield to the impalse to bover again about | 





citement in this manner. 


this moment. 


sinuations. Mr. Chilton is a gentleman. | w 
Good-night.” be 


. he suffered the man to pro- | hatred. Even the 
pointed to a very different motive. 
t. ‘Of course Claudia in safe and | was he not? 


| edly around him, the party he had seen 
fally resolved | reached his side, and began to question him 


erly. 
pr "Uke 60 thaie weep dies cium on Oats 
In «pite of all his efforts, however, the breasts, and these, after having received « 
| brief desori -darted into the alley in 
The following night found him += mapa pursuit of 


Chilton Villa, and sought to walk off his ex. | cabot, ins very kind voice, 


It was evident that the stranger had meant 
kill him. What was his object? Kob- 
? It did not look like that. His face 
been distorted with f and malignant 
words had uttered 


Was the man really Reginald Chilton, or 


While Roland still stood looking distract- 


fugitive. 
The fourth wan remained with Roland. 
“Did you receive any injury, sir?” he 


for I paid a second visit to Chilton Villa. To 
me his d the of a man 
who is hiding some dreadful secret.’ 

** And Reginald ?” 

“Of Reginald | know nothing. I have 
heard his name spoken, and that is all." 
Roland listened with a thrill of vague 
prehension, ‘*Uome,” he muttered h y 
after a brief pause, “let us walk on to- 
gether. I think you and I have much to 
way to each other.’ 

** We have, if you intend treating me with 
such extreme frankness as I have treated 





on.’ 
“Ido. Iam very anzions to tell you my 
story. Perheps you can help me, when you 


have heard it. If any wrong is being done, 
perhaps you will help me to right it.” 
** With all my heart.’ 
Roland told his new friend everything — 
all bis doubts, fears and distress, and the 
strange manver in which be had fallen in 
with the man who had attempted his life. 
“What did the villain mean?” he oried, 
in an excited voice, “If he was not Regi- 
nald Chilton, who was he? I did not know 
that I had an enemy in the world.” 
Raymond owned Limeclt puzzled. 
“If that man was Keginald Chilton,” Ko- 
land went on, ‘‘ why did he seek to kill me? 
If I am in his way it must be because Olandia 
loves me. What then? Oh, I shadder and 
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PART THE FIRST. 

TRYING FOR THE MINOR CAWONRT, 

The clergy were in the large room, called 
the Chapter House; making ready to file 
oat on their way to attend afternoon service 
at the cathedral. Standing in the oloisters, 
on either aide the great doors of -_ 
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They rested on a row of clergymen who 
were sitting in a line with the officiating 
minor canon. ve them. That they 


ohanter had a pale, serious face ; its expres. 
sion good, and ita amile one of remarkable 
sweetness and beauty. A darge open brow 
was hia, his hair and hia pleasant eyes were 
of the same shade—brown, proclaiming its 
own powerfal intellect; he was the Rev. 
John Hartley. Dr. Maude and other habitues 
of the ooll knew thease young clergymen 
to be cand for the vacant minor can 
onry. Three of them were ti tho 


quadrangle and entered their house by « 
emall door opening from the cloistera, 
** Where are the rest?" inquired the sub- 
dean, alluding to bis other davghters. 
“With the governess, pepe. They left 
the cathedral by the front entrance.” 
Nince Oyrilla waa eighteen and had bees 
emancipated from the care of a governess 
herself some three or four years ago now — 
| she had been in the habit of mach 
| time'at Berton Rectory. It was about tea 
miles from Oldehurch. The Hector, Mr. 
| Chatterton, was a plain, anaflected 
parson, not in the least like that 
and grand cathedral light, Dr. 
aspiring to be. The rector 
late Mra. Mande were sisters, and 
was a vast favorite at the Rectory. 
mnoh to be feared that Cyrilla'’s mind, 
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Keese, and 
Oyrilla,” he suddenly out one day in 
hia abrupt fashion, “If you you'll Just 
get yourselves damaged for will 


be sent to the right about Mademoiselle 
to the left. Wait. A tide comes to every 
gman in life, we are told — or t to oume—- 


EE 


and when you rise upon yours, 
ey petit ashy — F 
your life under a bushel, a fair 
ah 
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other two held livings in the town. There 
was no obligation whatever for them, as 
candidates, to attend the cathedral service, 
bat it happened that they had all accidentally 
done so that Sunday afternoon. 

Underneath the sub-dean, in the pew ap- 
propriated to the ladieg of hia family, sat 
in daughter, Oyrilla; a fair, attractive 
girl, with blae eyes, strangely sweet and 
thonghtfal in their earnestness, She had 
oome in jast before the cathedral clergy, 
and, as she rose from her knees, her eyes 
encountered those of the Kev. Mr, Hartley. 
No salute might pass; it was neither the 
time nor place for it; but « half smile illa- 

inated hia t .» and ahe blushed 
vividly. Hed any of the gossips around 
chanced to see that blash, they might have 

pected uh from it. if was a good 
thing Dr. Maude did not. 
Aa exoellent chanter was on duty that 
week, the best chanter of all the minor 
canons, Aa those five minor canons in em- 
bryo or at least, in hope listened to the 
clear tones of his ringing voice, they trem. 
bled for their chance of success. Not one 
them would ever become such a 











row sick at heart at the saspicion to which 
that thought inevitably leads.” 
**Compose yourself,” urged Raymond. 
** Lot us talk this matter caluly over.” 
“Twill, Bat,” hia bright face darkening 
again for a moment, “if anybod 
harm one hair of my darling's head, I will 
avenge her wrongs, just so nure as there is a 
God tn Heaven !' 
“Good!” exclaimed Raymond. ‘I like 
to hear such sentiments from you. But we 
have work before us, and cannot aflord to 
waste much breath. Let as consider what 
had beat be done.” 
They bailed a late cab that paswed at this 
moment, and were driven to Koland's hotel. 
Here they discassed, in all ita bearings, 
the question of the wretoh's identity who 
had #o boldly attacked Holand. 
Stull they could come to no fixed oonela- 
sion. Their seoret convictions remained un 
changed but sach convictions often soand 
very fuolixh when put into words. 
However, it was certain that they onght to 
know, beyond a doubt, what was transpiring 
at Chilton Villa. 
It was finally settled that Koland should 
take up his old post, the eusuing evening, 
and manage to enter the grounds and hold 
commanication with Clandia herself 
Raymond would hold himself back as a 
reserve force that might be brought into 
play at any mbment. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
Closing of the German Gambling &a- 
loons. 
One after another, during the closing 
months of 1572, the German gambling tablon 
are suppressed by law. These saloons are 
expressively termed *‘ hells.” The decree has 
= forth from the emperor and hia par- 
jament that public gambling shall cease 
throughout Germany with the close of the 
ear, Homburg, Wiesbaden, Baden-Baden, 
Wma, and other German spas have derived 
their popularity chiefly from the existence 
of the gaming-table; and thousands and 
thonsands of unwary travellors have beou 
swallowed up in the fascinating but ruinous 
and pitiless vortex. It is stated that the 
winnings of all the German gambling ‘hells’ 
amount—have amounted, we may now say, 
happily —to aboat 7,000,000 florins ($4 O00,. 
000) ennually —this immense sam being con- 


ch@erasthat. ‘‘Save Hartley,’ they re- 
wated to themselves; ‘‘he may.” Per- 
naps Mr. Hartley was repeating the @me. 


Hy the side of Oyrilla Maude nat two of her 
sisters, and two more were in the gallery 
with the governess, Not one resembled her ; 
they all took after the sub-dean; were dark, 
and oold, and tentions, Cyrilla alone 
was like her mother. 

The service drew toa close. It waa rather 
prolonged that wintry afternoon, for the an- 
them had been « long one; and when the 
bishop rose on hia throne to give the bleas 
ing, the shades of twilight had gathered in 
the cathedral. 

Under cover of the crowd pressing ont, 
under cover of the friendly darkness, Mr 
Hartley grasped and momentarily retained 
the hand of Mins Maude, as they passed 
through the ohvir —_ ints the transept 

Ihave had « letter from Edmund, Cy 
rilla,” he whispered 

**Have you!” she exclaimed, in a tone of 
delight, her bine eyes raised for an instant, 
and then dropped again, strangely timid, aud 
her face glowing ** How ia he?” 

** Very well in health; very illin temper,” 
returned Mr. Hartley, with a half amile 
** You remember the storms of indignation 
he used to fallinto? He was in one when 


he wrote.” 
“Oh, John' At what?’ 
“Atme. Never was such « thing heard 


to a minor canonry, He 

** Aaynre P’ interrupted Cyrille 

** To stoop to aspire to it, in, I believe, what 
he would — replied Mr. Hartley, with « 
glance at Oynila. ‘‘ He writes in mockery, 
He looks upon a minor canoury as a death 
blow to all ambitions hopes; and says he 
would as soon hear that | had got into hot 


threatened." 
** That is so like EKdmand! Bat I 


preferment for you,” she continued, the g 
deepening to a crimson with her inward 
thoughts: and, posmbly, with the constrac 
tion the words might, to his ear, bear 

‘Let us rather say, Cyrilla, it in not the 
sort of preferment we were fond of cary 
ing out for oarselves, 1, and Edmund, and 
Tom Ohatterton, in those dear old days at 
Kerton rectory. True. We were all to rise 
like stars in the firmament, silk aprons being, 





tributed almost entirely by the travelling 
pablio, geverally wealthy Kussians, English 


ean be imagined than meets the eye in those 


beaded, the youn 
eyed women an 


and beaatifal, even sad- 
pretty young girls, are 


sume; but rain, i ity and suicides are 
common sequels. Huined players, however, 
are an sbhomination to gambling bank di- 
rectors; and some towns--Homburg, for 
example—have paid large same annually to 
enable persons who have lost everything to 
reach their homes 
to have snicides frequent in the vicinity of 





willing to pay something to get rid of those 
who no longer have money lowe. Bat 
these things for Germany will ‘soon be in | 
the past. One kind of iviquity will end; 
many a thoughtless young tourist will be 
saved from ruin; and the untold evila which 
sprang op around snch haunts of vice will, 
it 1s le be hoped, ape diy dsappear. 


| 


@ Io China the marriage ceremony lasts 





* None, whatever.” 








three days. 


seen playing with eager hand and supprewmed | Wllege living 
excitement. They sel om or never win large | corned, thin state of things seomea likely to 
last forever 
improvement on this 
be sure of aliving with it, large or small, as 
may be.” 


I verily believe, at the end of the vista Fx. 


ing ont bis health in the West Indies, preach 


luxarioas gawing ssloons—the old and gray. | ing to the negroes; I am vegetating upon a 
hundred a year at my curacy; and Fimand, 


the best off, has his fellowship and his small 
And, » far as Iam con 


A minor canonry would be an 


I should, at any rite, 


** Not large ever. Moderate at the beat.” 
“Large to us moderate curates,” be re- 


It injares the business | turned with » «mile. ” 


In talking, they had left the college for the 


the gambling-table, and the proprietors are | olvisters, and were close upon the door of 
| the obapter house 
hia fellow canon and the Dean, had been 
marshalled to it by the bedesmen, in like 
manner that he had been marshalled from 
it, came suddenly ont, bia sarplice and hood 
}on etill, and hia trencher on bis head 


Dr Mande, who, with 


| A haaghty recognition of Mr. Hartley's 
| salutation, a hard and somewhat surprised 
stare at his daughter greeted them Cynile 


bowed her adieuto Mr. Hartley, and joined ber 
' father. ‘I bey walked side by side to the west | 





of, he protests, as for John Hartley to aspire | 


water with the Bishop, and had had my gown | 


Ido not | give a daughter to a minor canon? 
think a minor canonry is quite the proper | doctor would have thought We world was 
be | coming to an end. 


and Americana. No stranger, sadder sight | Perience has come tous since, Tom is wear- | Oldchurch cathedral 


jlead to bis union with Cyrille 


being given you, why then 
a. _ him -¥ that 
0 wo ike to pu 

ome boat! -whew ! r shoul wt 
stand in r shoes, Hartley, if you 
You do not know Kichard Maude, D. D. 

Mr. Hartley had probably entertained 
ho more intention of speaking to Dr. Maude 
than of speaking to the Pope of Home: 
under present cir t he would not 
have dared to do it; and the address took 
him by surprise. At least it served to open 
his eyon. onorable in his every instinct, 
he had not dreamed of speaking to 
Perhapa be had never looked into the future ; 
the love, and that he could not help, 
been enough for him. Neither did he 
now. They tacitly anderstood each ; 
when he should get preferment then he 
would ask for her. 

So the years had gone on to the present 
time. Mr. Hartley was eight-and-twenty ; 
Oyrilla six years younger and the prefer. 
ment had not come. He had another oursey 
now, close to Oldchuarch, and he and Oyrilla 
often met in society, When Bdmund de 
wasat home -he did pay it an coccasional 
visit Mr. Hartley would be much at the 
Prebendal resid The doctor—for the 
doctor -was gracious to him; as gracious aa 
a high and bedizened butterfly of the charoh 
could be to a working curate. Dr. Maude 
could not have regarded a man without b 
friends and high interest in any other light 
than condescendingly. Edmund kept coun- 
nel and silence, and the doctor never sus 
wocted the dreadful treason going on under 

im Vory none. 

Kight-and-twenty years of age now , ‘going 
on for thirty,” as he was wont to pat it to 
himaelf: and no sign of preferment! Woald 
itever come? John Hartley, lacking inte. 
reat, thought not. ‘The passing years might 
have seemed longer than they did bat for hia 
love for Uyrilla, Moen are vain, young men 
very vain; young clergymen sometimes 
vainest of all; and it did appear feasible to 
Jobo Hartley that should a lucky living of 
five or six hundred a year drop duwn upon 
bim, Dr. Maude might not refase bim his 
eldest danghter 

Hat the lack and the living, I say, did not 
come. Neither oould be diaguise from him 
self that he had no more interest to get it 
than bead « handred other poor curates in the 
Didoene of Oldehurch. Certainly be was 
pomaee known tothe Hishop, and if he 

»+y chance enovantered that Hight Keverend 
| divine, bis lordship would freely nod and 
may ‘‘ilow are you, Hartley’ But as to 
wetting him down for a benetioe, there ap- 
warod to be nothing further from the pre 
[ote’s thoughts, During this gloomy state 
of affairs, one of the minor canons died, and 
Mr. Hartley decided to enter himself as « 
candidate for the vacant place. A fatal step, 
wo far an bis pretenmonus to Mins Maade 
went, bat Jobo Hartley, a stranger tll 
lately to « cathedral town, knew lithe of the 
feeling obtaining amid the high cathedral 
dignitaries, He coald pot have piaced a surer 
lr Maude 
The 
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| bar between bimaelf and (Cyrille 


Edwund Mande, et bome in cathedral 
| politics, knew this lHlence hin disapproval 
| of the project. HKeared as he bad been in 
the prejudices of « cathedral life, he could 
bat be in a degree tmbaed with them, in 
spite of the frankness of his oature, and he 
would not like to see a sister of his stoop te 
marry awinorcanon. A country clergyman 
with ever so small a living, an she would, 
bat not one of the leaser clergy attached to 
Join Hartley, bow 

ever, did not see wattersin thislight Some 
| of the livings in the gift of the Dean and 
Chapter for bestowal on the minor canons 
| were good ; should one of the good ones be 
|given to him he foodly thoaght it might 
That be 








| should be the successful candidate for the 


minor canonry, he had litthe doubt of, on 


| account of bis good voice and bis talent for 


chanting. BSacoes or non-success depended 
solely on that. 


It was the day of the trial for the minor 
eanvury Tuesday —the time after morning 
prayer in the cathedral. The dean and pre- 
bendaries, four, were present, several of the 
mivor canons, the lay-clerks and a 
The five candidates did their best, buf on 
the whole the ** best” was not very good 

A sorry display made some of those reve- 
rend aspirant-chanters, What with their 
nervoasness, and what with their not being 
fitted by natare with voiwe and ear, two or 
three might have stood quite aa much chance 
had they pat up for the bishopric. One of 
them surreptitionsly used a tuning fork to 
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served his apprenticeship to it The 
| nent beet to him wae the Reverend Mr Pope 
He held « email ving io (idbaret, and he! 
been feaing the young choriter boys to be 
at bie bowse three evenings s week and prec 
i bim. The reealt in bie case wee 
~~ ae ot, would have been deemed so, 
Jabm NarGey not Great been beard 
Of course there evald be bat one opinion 
thet the plece had been earned by Mr 
Haertiey . and many © mgretalated him As 
the Deen ond Chapter were leaving the 
eathedral to pot of their robes, they met the 
Miabop to the cloieters, A bishop it need 
hardly be said hae nothing to do with the 
cathedral appeintmects neither nu ot 
quette for him te ioflnence them 
« We have been bearing the candidates fur 
the minor canonry, remarked the sean, 
who was an elderly man ** Young Hartley 
carries the palm, by « long wey 
* Your lordabip would be 
heer him, added Mr i 
@ better chantes in the oviege 
* Mell do, hell do,” said the liahop, a 
suming thet Mr Hartley wae feet pon 
Au ofthedos youn, Hartley 
got bie bead wet » hee shoal 





surprise 1 to 


te * Theres pot 


feibew 


clever, tow 
dere the right wa) 


i 
Cad, and etill, and silent, ley the old 
cloteters ta the mee ght Not that much 
moonlight evuld get et ther tut it fell 


lowed 


brightly on the graveyar they et 
the denk green grass, and the worn tom! 
et nee 


Vecing in that ghostly epot, over the flat 
gravestones sunk in the clot tere, the in 
eonptions on which head worn away ith 
time, was the Keverend Joho Hartley. the 
light not eufMicient to show him which were 
the red bricks of the cloisters, which the 
grey slabe of the dead Do you oavil at the 
word ghostly? Go and try It Get your 
self abut into the cluisters at Olidebarch some 
night with the ponderous Cothic balding 
arvand you the popular superstitions or, 
asewiations, if you lhe the word better 
connected with the bour and place, the 
ominous silence, telling upon the nerves 
the heavy bell aloft, which, every quarter, 
w boome out the fitting UUme, the dead, 

; mouldering arount and beneath the anatches 
: flioketing the white 
giaves in the yard, entering 
throngh the mullioned casements Not « 
eoal within hearing, h te soul within eel 
gloerstiy aod grim it lx 

The clock rang out the three (aertere past 
five As the echo of ut died away, another 
sound arose, and Mr Hartley arrested his 
| monotonous atepe to listen It wae what he 

was waiting for Mr Lane « door opened 

} for that prebendal residence bad likewise a 
door condactitg tate the clutsters, it being 
on the east side, of oppesite be lr Maude « 
The door opened and shut. and then fleet, 
light footeteys were beard coming round te 
ward where he stot footete;» that Joln 
Hartley loved all too well 

"Cyrille 

Roftly as the word was spoken, it yet 
startied her te terror, she had not caught ite 
familiar tones A faint ery, avd she eprang 
to the wall of the narrow cloister Mr 
Hartley caught hod of ber in his reassuring, 
stron protection 

Forgive me, (yrille 
slartle you 

"Oh, Jobo What 
this hour I theught | thought 
} Her heart eas beating viclentiy with the 
alarm, and she stopped to gather breath 
Mr Hartley langhed 

Thought it wee one of the dead and 
it of his sleep to molest 


of moonlight, upon 


open and 





—_—— 


is 


I never meant to 


brings vou bere at 





gobe mouka, come o 
you 1 was in the precinets at dask, and 
saw you go inte Mr Lanes boase with bis 
daughter Logie whispered that you might 
provebly ran bome through the closters, in 
preference to going round, and T came in 
and waited, dodging the cloister porter when 
he shuffled in te look the gates 
| * Doaging the why, yee’ They are shut 
| et dusk io winter’ Joln, you wast be 
looked in she et claimed, in consternation 
* How ever shail you pet out! 
! 1 west trast to lack for it, lack bas 
| stood my friead tn worse predioaments than 


thie Vou will stay with me five minutes 

he continued, placing ber are within his, 

and commencing slowly ty pace the cloister 
| A pause tler heart beating though i 
; was, with the sense of happiness whispered 
’ thet it was bot quite the thing ty de 


* Ought you to ess it of Joho? It 
woald pot be right 
Not right be echoed Where is the 
| wrong Who would proteet you from harm, 
asl womld? You know it, 
| (prule 
‘It t* pet that, ahe 
| 


the, 


No man liv ny 


hastily replied 
* Tet eh, if any one sheald come and see 
me here 

with the clotsters locked 


been trying to see 


Hue oan they 

for the night i 

} you ell day, Cyriiie 

| ter from Balmsund thee wn 
alee pet ote 

lied that um 

stead of on 

@uuld have seer 


have 

1 received another let 
thing lid you 
eonlight shone on them, in 
the gravestones, Mr llartley 
the bright blash that the 
; qaestion called up voher checks Dhe made 
' ateen 

“thd yea, Crrle 

Bull wu She wathed by his sue 
ae if mindful of where 


» Peyey 
with her bead dues 
she place tt 
“A tlertiide bag beer 
basiness te ty bolacwnd 


t feet 
(hie miber canonry 
wed Mr Hast 
lew “Me urges the bar it eill be te othe 
preferment Aut he das wot he aays he 
does pot, repeated Mi llartiey pointedly, 
! “obpeet to it ee atrong’y om the soure of ite 
oen t altogether for 


feet 


merite of demetite 
my veh wake 
Thamp, thamp, went Cyrillas heart against 
ber sate She underet « Uy weil 
yot elat was ahe to anewer 

Therefore, Cyriila, 1 determined to ap 
were it poseiide hat 1 eoald 


1 ali porte 


pew to you 


7. eee you in time end aah yeu to dewde 
} Hienoe my waeyleying you ta Dus utoere 
| montows and | fear sou thick anperntonal le 


festion Jou may Lave beard the result of 
the tral thie morning that 1 am eure of the 
place the Ihsan aod Chapter as good as said 
™, banks to my chantiog If you would 
prefer me pet te teke at, 1 wall go thie 
Bight te the Dean, ard say Ghat | witadrew 
from the competition lheokde for we 
Cyrille 

“lace bo objection to the minor canon 
ry, she replied, in «2 low toe, and she 
spoke as she felt, for im truth Cyrille ee 
bawtle minded. “ Ualy Bike came toa 
stands: ! 

“Only that you fear it ill be ao stawmblin 
block in the sight of Dr Meade lt 
mood'’s implied argament, Cyrille, 1 must 
epeak pletely though you may deem it pot 
wecerous of wete dum, bere andnow it 
is bate word thet [ will esy You know that 
my whole heart ts bent upon one bope, that 
ij l em ever working on for its resiisation 

; and you know what that hope ia There 
teat wall 1 will not sey another word, os 
td Teen say it te & parpese What shall | 
Go about the minot caponry !~ 

“I thiat you shoald sovrpt it 
4:4 write to me. Bat ts orual of any one w 
wb jon to starve o@ as you are doing, on s 
bat dAred « yeor.~ 








the Reverend Jobe 
Hie vetoes wee 


“Never mird the starving,” be inter — 


minor canons hold better livings than your 
anoles at Berton , the best of them comelap 
te five of ait bandred « your Aad one, re 
port aaye, reaches seven 

“Vee they do, Jobe they are very good 
And perbepe perbeps pape would see Usat 
they are” 

* And I eould resign the minor cancnry at 
any jime if higher preferment offered. bo 
not * deem me mercenary, Cyrilia, in cal 
culeting these chances, be ovntinned, ins 
pained tone, * of think I reward them a the 
end of what 6 minister of Ghod sheald work 
for Bat « man mast live end his wife 
ale” 

“IT would take the minor canonry, John 
yee, I thiak I would, and chance it. And 

* Whe gues there, pray! 

The words, shouted out almost close to 
them, were in the terrible voice terrille to 
to their care then of Dr Maude. He hed 
stayed in the chapel house after afternoon 
service, to consult one of tte p wnderous fulsaa, 
hed lighted the solitary candle, kept there, 
end remained, poring over the volume, 
ontil reminded by his hanger that the dio 
ner hour must be at bend. Me thea blew 
wat the light, and came forth They, those 
two lovers on the opposite side of the clow 
ters, buried in their own affairs, their untadd 
lowe, had never beard him. The lioctur had 
no idea, when, on tarning the angle, he dis 
tinguished the sotruders, thet taey were 
iat be called wut angrily 
we lights, like 
pelors at 


who Uhey were 
for no one, save the great ool 
hinwelf, had any business tn tue « 
that beur 

it wae a eoone «of 
the moonlight just then was 
Cyrille, pearly tainting with dismay, would 
juitted Mr Hartley « arm. bat he did 
wet let her Hetter so, he whispered 

he moet bear all bow Aa to the lioetor, 


rpriee and 
teraght 


confused « 


very 


have 


fur onee in bw life, be was too much asten 
ished «ven to store 

Jobn Hartley, bis tall form drawn to ite 
fall height, bin dy explained Ile wasa you 
tleman always aud gentlemen du vol oower, 
even before a sul) dean The biame was hin 
not Mise Maudes, he said) He had been in 
the clotsters a few minutes ago, hal seen 
Mise Meade running across them on ber way 
home from Mr Lanes, aod detained ber 
And then he entered on the story of hin love 
and his hopes 

‘ Wheel te tt that you may’ 
Doctor “That you that you 
He broke off from lack of words 

Phat Llowe ber, ae That I have loved 
her ever since we were so much together at 
Herton that my most earnest prayer is, to 
be worthy of her, and to win her 

“Let me pass, panted the Doctor, his 
face purple aud crimson, bin hair standing 
tight on eud under his trencber An for 
you may choose be 


qesped the 
presume 


you, deyeverate girl, 
teeen meand bie 

Hie burst inte teare 

Bor, | have assured you that no blame 
attaches to Mies Maude,” interrupted the 
Bhe ia perfectly datiful, and wit 
ling to wait 

* Will you yo home ? 
tu his danghter, waving off Mr Hartley with 
coplemptacus soorn, drowning his words 
shricking from hie in his heanteur as he 


"Oh, papa’ I 


stamped the Doctor 


might have shrank frome monn worthleas 
miscreant lo your home, | omy, Mine 
Mau 


Cynlle, her sole barsting, pashed open 
the door and entered lhe sul dean was 
following in her wake 

Will you not eondescend to pive me a 


reply, sir’ interposed John Hartley 
A reply to you liow dare you, fellow 
Hegone 


it wae all the answer Ibr Maude vouc! 
safed He slammed the door in Mr. bart 
ley « face, leaving him to his fate in the cold 
cloisters, Ntriding along the passage after 
his dauykter, he caught her by the ara and 
whirled her tute bie stady 

"Ob, papa, papa, why should you be so 
angry’ ehe ventured to ory, the tears 
streaming from ber eyes What harm 
hese he dune!’ Heim of gentle birth. he im 
a learned and a good man, and be will not 
always be a curate 

lit Maude almost fought for broath “A 
curate said be, in hie bitter contempt 
* He ts going to be a minor canon 

Cyrillas heart rose against the implied 
contamely, © Papa, a miner canon may do 
hie dupy before God, as truly as a dean. Ob, 
air, 4 be jast’) Mr. Hartley does not de 
verve your displeasure, indeed he does not 

The sulydean stared ather, Cynila! who 
had always dove his bidding in meeknens' 
who was the moet datiful of all bis children! 

she, to beard him ‘Possibly you were 
contemplating ® union with this minor 
eanon !) foamed the Doctor 

Her checks grew red irough ber tears | 

* Anewer me 


* Hed he obtained a safloient living, he have risen to a position that will jastify my | bandred a year, anda stall in a cathedral. | abroad. 


might have asked me to become hin wife, My 
doing eo would Lave depended upon your oon 
sont, papa.” 

Lhe sub dean opened his month and closed 
it age he did not hnow whether ty be 
lieve his ears ‘Marry @ muner canon! 
he thundered, ‘ Are you mad? 

* Pepa, you peed not fear, she evbnla 
“LT would not marry him withoat your ap 
probation. neither would he take me | 

‘Tle would take my curse if be did. Both 
of you would take it 

“Ob, de not, de pot!” she said, in a wail | 
ir tome, pulling her hand before her eyes 

can give bin up without that, Papa, || 
have sad that it depended only on you 

Very well, Cyrile TT take you at your 
was the rejoinder, sternly but less 
ienmd from this 


| 


word, 
angrily expresecd = ° Let 
bight 
du bet you provoke it 
She was leaving the room. when all the 
future desdlation that she now moat enter 
pou prose ap vividly before ber mand She 
turved beck, ber bands clasped, speaking 
slowly anal softly 
Lhere is noone elee that Tl can care for in 
this world Dapa is there me media ? Wall 
you bet say a word of hope that in yoars to 
come should preferment be hu 
lreferment for bim interrupted the | 
seul dear * Dreferment for a man without 
conpectone and interest’ the hind of pre 
ferment that would entide bie: to aspire to 
& canon « daughter Je ut likely that such 
will ever be hie You know tts pot) Oar 
Miner canons must wedin their own sphere.” 
A sobtung sigh caught her breath hae 
kuew that hope was over “He is 
“2 tell you te thisk no mere of him, 
Cynile, again came the stern interruption 
* Newer more, ander pain of — you beard the 
penalty 


“Lellobey you, paps, you kaow I will 


| aatiafy even him 


* I have no resource, Jobn ; none. 
not disobey my father.” 

“ Pare you well then, Cyrille,” he 
waid ott ever we meet again it 


ery, and to the bouses of the camces whe 
were in town. What was bis basiness there’ 

The decision, as to the minor canonry, 
wee announced on the following day, and 
became potent to Oldebarch, It was con 
ferred «a the Heverend William Il'op-, 
MA. Mr Mestep wan gamed ever, be 
name ©as not so mach as mentioned. Those 
pot in the seeret were thander-struek , nove 
more so than Mr Pope bimeelf 

‘IT anderstood you to sey that Hartley 
wee the beet man,” olserved the Bishop 
Mr Lane, when they chanced to meet in the 


strangers.“ 


the room, « bitter emile apon his lips 
from her forever ' 
on the sofa pillows io ber despair, almost 
wishing she might never look up again 
Aud that was the manner of their parting. 
Oldebarch supposed the Reverend Mr 
Hartley bad «nitted the place in mortifica- 


alterna tion at his non-eucoess as to the mint 
“Bo be was, in regard to chan ." wes canonry. A few weeks, and be was for- 
the canon's anewer ‘* Bat, at the wenth gotten. 


hour, Dr. Maude spoke of some private of 
jection te Hartley, and put it to as, as « per 
wmal favor to self, not to elect him 
lope will do very well. He will chant better | 
when he gets used to it 

Now it fell vat that, within an bonr after 
this, the Hishop encountered Mr. Hartley, 
who was digesting the news of his rejection 
as well as that of another rejection, con- 
veyed to him in « letter from Cyrilla. The 
iuhop stopped bim. Never « pleasanter 
prelate than he, vever one, in manner, lew 
formal or more friendly. He was thoroughly 
liked by all around him Never a wore 
popalar prelate than was he of Oldeburch 

** Whats this, Hartley’ cried the Bishop 
"How bave yon contrived to get into the 
Liack books of the Dean and Chapter ’ 

Mr. Hartley blushed like a lady. “I fancy 
it in with one of the Chapter only, my lord 

"Well whats the reason’ 

* It has nothing to do with clerical affairs 
my lord Nething whatever to do with my 
fitness, of unfitness, for the post 1 offend 
ed It Mande in « private matter—and | nevertheless her bair had began to be 
eonelade he has not allowed me to be elect. | streaked with suver, It was Cyritla Mende 
ed Ten years have passed over her head since 


PART THE BECOND. 
THE RAN OF OLDCHURCH 
Ten years! 
ont of the history of a life. Ten weary 
years! and the heart preying upon itself, 
its sorrows aud its blighted hopes all that 
long while 


for afternoon week day service, and a few 


leisurely toward the cloisters 

Pacing what was called the Green Walk 
a convenient promenade bard by, near the 
deanery and the prebendal houses was a 
fair, attractivelooking woman with a sweet, 
aad young face 
was indented with two upright middle lines 
that unmistakable sign of care; they Lad 
not used to be there , and the blae eycs wore 
an expression that told their owner lived 
mach in the inward life. She was not much 
more than thirty; she did not look to be 


private matter?” debated the Bishop (that great trouble fell upon ber; and ten 
' Pethaps, be continued, noting the chang. years make «a change 
i x ) 
ing complexion of the handsome young There were other changes, too, at Old 


eharch. The pleasant Bishop had passed 
awey 
better appointment; not to be Primate of all 
England, or even to one of the three de- 
sirable sees, but to a Land where mitres are 
not. Bishops, for the most part, live to a 
good old age; he, of Oldehurch, had died 


curate, aod remembering that be had some 
tunes seen him with Dr Maude « daughter 
and be laughed as he epoke, ‘* perhaps you 
have been aepiring to Mins Maade—as we'll 
as to the minor sanonry—eand the Doctor 
does not like it?” 

No need for John Hartley to say Yea, or 
No. his conscious face betrayed him. He 
naw that the Hiahop read the sigue correct 
ly. and in his pain he spoke words that he | ever 
might not otherwise have spoken. | Bench had tarned upon bim rather the cold- 

“De, Maude might look farther for «| shoulder, royal favorite thongh he was. Hat 
suitor and fare worse than in me, my lord, | he was gone 
so far asa trne and honest heart goes. | an austere man, who gave a frown where the 

‘So he might, Hartley, [do believe. Well, | late Bishop had given a amile, and who 
I must bear you in mind for something else | looked sharply after the loaves and fishes 
as the Dean and Chapter have rejected you 

* | beg your lordehip's pardon—I think I 
shall leave the town, yo somewhere toa 
distance. I do not to remaio here 
how 

The Bishop looked athim. The Bishop 
was evidently pondering something in his 
mind * L wonder,’ he said, ** what sort of 
a tuter you would make’ Yoa took honors 
at (haford, TE think?" dean; he had resigned the office, and Mr 

‘Tam pleased that your lordship should | Lane had taken it; not by any moans a sine- 
remember tt.” jenre at present, from the incapacity of the 

‘A friend has asked me to recommend | Dean. Two or three of the old minor canons 
him a resident tutor for his son, Snappose | had likewise dropped off. Mr. Pope had be- 
you eall at the palace, and I will talk to you | come really a good chanter, and was Sacrist 
further Lat come to-morrow | to the cathedral, Which naturally brings us 
morning at half past nine to John Hartley. 

Joln Hartley thanked his lordship, lifted There wan the greatest change! 
his het, and the Bishop passed on. He did | none had risen in the social scale like be. 
not fail to attend at the palace; and, the re- | Some such examples are not wanting; as 
sult was, that in low than a fortnight's time, | those who keep their eyes upon the moves of | 
he had obtained the tutorship, which was in | the clerical chers-table, well know, The tu- 
the family of the Earl of Saxonby, and bad torship, procured for him by the ready kind- 
resigned hia curacy ness and influence of the late Bishop, was in 

It was a chilly evening Miss Mande was the family of the Earl of Saxonby, a cabinet 
seated over the fire after dinner — which she | minster and a shining star in © political 
had taken alone, for the sub-dean had gone | horizon. ‘The Earl bad a great many daugh- 
to the great audit feast at the deanery and | ters; and only one son, Viscount Weyford 
shivering slightly. For the past week or! Daughter after danghter had been born, un- 
two she had been unaccountably given to | til the Lar! and Countess despaired of a son; 
shiver. She was dwelling upon her auhappy | so that when he did arrive, he was made 
fate, perhaps somewhat rebelling at it, when much of. A wayward boy in his twelfth 
the door opened and Mr, Hartley waa shown | year, when Mr. Hartley was engaged ; whose 
in. He had come to the bonse with as bold | duty it was to prepare him for Ewn, Mr. 
a face as the Bishop himself might bave | Hartley was regarded as a gentleman in the 
but Cyrille started up ia consterna- | Karl's family, was treated as one of them. 
| selves; and when the Earl's chaplain was in- 
| ducted to something better, he was appointed 
chaplain in his place. His rise then was 
us to mach as that.” | rapid. Perhaps it might not have been quite 

She stood, looking from him to the misty | so mach so but for Lady Charlotte Saxonby. 
fire, misty throagh ber tears | She contrived to fall in love with Mr. Hart- 


the change 

The Dean lived yet; but the great change 
for bin was approaching ; in fact, his death 
hed been for some tine looked for almost | 
daily. Two of the prebendaries bad also 
passed away; one had been removed to a 
deanery, and their stalls were filled up by 
others, Dr. Maude was no longer the sab- 


oare 


me nee?’ 





come, 

tion 
“| have oalled to take my leave of you, 

Cyrilla. Dr. Mande would scarcely gradge 








“Tt was wrong te come, John. I promised ley; and he—if he did not love her as he 


never to had once loved Oyrilla Mande 


lmnech. The Earl sanctioned 


liked her very 


never, willingly, to see you again ; 
the match. 


speak to you. IT Aad to promise it.” 

* Never is a long day,” he replied, stand. 
ing by her on the bearth-rog. “If I know 
anything of you, Cyrilla, you will be true to 
me in your inmost heart; you cannot help 
it. you could not, if you would, When time | despised. Five years subsequent to the pe 
and chanoe shall have worked things round, | tod of bis leaving Oldeburch, the Reverend 
and I, poor, despised, rejected, now, sball | John Hartley was enjoying a living of twelve 


six girls upon 
one of them with a young clergyman, whose 





coming here to ask again for you, even in) Not only that. His name stood high in 


the opinion of Dr Mande—and some con-! public fame as one of the cleverest men of | when they came, 


the day; a svund divine, and moat able 
preacher. 


What thonght Dr. Maude then? The man 


vietion is within me that I shall so rise 
mean to come. I want you, Cyrilla, to give 
me the hope that I may come, It will cheer 
me on my way.” 

1 dare not,” she whispered 

* Understand me, Cyrilla. 
ing you to disobey Dr. Mande, and ongene 
yourself tome. I would not ask it. is | social standing. He 
only | way 


time to be a canon like himself. If by 

Tam not ask- | chance they met in the world now, they would 
meet on equal yf men of the same 
o had been rejected 


if L ever shall be so and | contempt, had been weloomed for the Lady 
you are still unmarried—that you will can- | CharlotteSaxonby. And poor Oyrilla? She 
cel the harsh note you wrote to me | would only hear, and bear in silence ; but it 

“[ wrote by his command,” she inter- | had lined ber brow and silvered her hair. 
rupted Dr. Mande may bave felt a qualm when he 

"Of course, I understand that. (yrilla, | Razed on her 
do you know that I have lovey you above 
every earthly thing? 


thoughts, pot a dream of the night, but you | meekly declined it. 
have filled it!” The rest of the Miss Maudes had married ; 
* As you have mine,” she cried, wringing | all of them; Cyrilla was the only one left. 
her hands, and speaking freely in the mo | * That old maid, Cyrilla Maude!” the 
ments anguish, ‘* To part from you is like | danghters in the precincts, who had been 
parting from life. ‘Oh, Jobn! | could not | children when she was a girl of twenty, 
say it bat for this dreadful parting. jealled her now. She seewed to have ogt- 
The tears were raining from her eyes. Jobn | lived her companions; they bad married, 
Hartley forgot himself ia the moment's ap- | and were dispersed in the world. 
guish and drew ber bead to his shoulder. | Lane, her obief friend, had gone tea, 
“ What will the world be without one an- Younger sisters bad sprang up; bat they 
other, Cyrilla! jand Cyrilla seemed to have no sympathy, 
* Don't tempt me, John. I must be true | nothing in common the one with the other. 
to my duty.” | Dr. Maude's second daughter, Caroline, 
** My darling, I do not wish to tempt you. | bad marred very young; it was jast after 
I do not ask » promise from you to be mine; | Mr. Hartley quitted Oldoburch, when she 
I do not even ask you to heep unmarried for | was scarcely out of the schvolroom; a mar 
my sake, I dare not in bouor, What I do | riage quite after the sub-dean's own heart, 
ask in thie that should the favorable time The bridegroom was a colonel, forty years 
and circumstance ever come, and you be | at least older than his bride; bat he made a 
still free, and Dr Mande not thea obje@, 1 | good settlement on her, and he was a K. C 
may come again and woo you.” 
** 1 tell you that | may not,” abe 
in a tone of anguish--and it see 


| esse te be @ gencval. 


| When a man, ay thongh be may be, bas | 
in handa, the settlement of | ing Cyrilla's memory needed to be re- 


sietly the poor. 
be as 


And the nett moment be hed gone from Hartley 
Gone she never grew strong; and symptoms of 
Cyrilla baried ber head consumption su 


The smooth, open brow was H B M 






THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I must could 


from it sickness and care and 
come to the rich as well as to 
Of stekness, Lam not quite sure 

bat the rich get the largest share. It came 
io its most ominous = Lady Charlotte 
After the of her little girl, 


wore 


Dr. Hartley —he 
hed taken his degree; some honorary post 
having been conferred upon him at Oxford, 
which necessitated it—obtained leave from 
his bishop, and accompanied his wife to a 
warmer climate in the Pyrenees, to which 
she had been ordered. Nearly a twelve- 
months stay there, and Dr. Hartley came 
back alone ; his wife was left in her foreign 
grave. He had been at home some eighteen 
months now, chiefly residing in his preben- 

dal house at the distant cathedral. 
And this brings us to the present time, 
The 


What 2 alice it seems to take and to the afternoon jast mentioned. 





bell was going for service, and Cyrilla Mande 
paced the Green Welk. Lady Hume's 
roubl bild were r ing and rac 


ing before her, making a great noise; the 


The cathedral bell at Oldcharch rang out yellow leaves of the elm trees fell about her, 


for it was antamn weather. Cyrillas eyes 


stragulers, balf a dozen at the most, came were raised frequently to the windows of the 


house nearest her: that of Mr. Lane. Mary 
Lane— Mrs. Wilkiason by ber new title —had 
arrived home the previous day, and Cyrilla, 
who has seen ber but for afew minutes, was 
wishing she would come out. Her busband 
consul, somewhere in the 
south of France, and Mary bad come to 
Eughaud for a short visit. 

‘Are you going to service this afternoon, 
Cyriula? 

Cynila tarned at the sbarp question 
which came from her sister, Lady Hume; a 
tall, imperious woman now, dressed in rare 
satine and gold bracelets. Turow a surplice 
over her, and put her hair inside a trencher 
with its hanging tassel, and she might have 
been taken for # photograph of Dr. Maude 
himeaelf 

**No,” replied Cyrilla, ‘I have to take 


lie had been translated, not to a} care of the children.’ 


** Where's the purse?” asked Lady Hame. 

**Her cold isso mach worse this after- 
noon, that I told her to lie duwn.” 

**I declare you are growing quite absurd, 
Cyrilla!” flashed Lady Hume. “As if ser- 


young—compering him with some of those | vants wanted to lie down, or should be al- , 
very ancient ones, who seem to last ont for- | lowed to if they did!" 
The ultra grave men of the Prelate's | 


**Do not let it trouble you, Caroline; I 
will take care of the children.” 
Lady Hame sailed away ; some freak had | 


and another filled his place; | indaced her to attend service that afternoon, 


but it was what she rarely did on weekdays 
The college bell presently ceased, and the | 
deadened notes of the organ might be faint. | 


Oldeburch did not think it bad gained by ly distinguished. They were very tiresome, | 


these spoilt children, bat Cyrilla knew that 
they would be worse in-doors, and she walked | 
about with them nearly an bour. Perhaps | 
she had her reward; for at length Mary | 
Wilkinson saw her, and carae out. They 
sat down on one of the benches, and the 
children ran about the grass, quarrelling aud 
picking weoda. 

** Does it not seem like old times for you 


and me to be seated here, watching the, 


noisy crows, and hearing the organ strike | 
op?’ began Mrs. Wilkinson. 
**T wish you could always be here, Mary,” 
was the answer. 
** How is it you do not marry ?” was Mary | 
Wilkinson's somewhat abrupt rejoinder. *‘ I 


Sure, thought you, of all girls, would have mar- 


ried well.” 
A faint color tinged Cyrilla’s cheek. Emo- | 


| first. 


| Dr. Maude. 


| finger. 


(Dee. 21, 1872, 


ordinary mortals ; and the thres ladies stood 
tranef red. 


“ The bell!” exclaimed Cyrilla, 
scarcely above breath. “ It—I fear—it 
must be for the dean |" 


sexton was emerging from the cloisters, « 
they made a sign to him. He came up. 
touching his hat. 
** Yea, ladies, it is 
He died ten minates 


IL 

Never, sure, was there the like commotion 
in any staid cathedral as that which sudden 
ly it burst on Oldebarch! The news, start. 
ling it to ite centre, came to it one morning 
some two or three weeks subsequent to the 
death of the dean. 

He, poor old man, had been buried with 
all honors, many of the canons coming to 
Oldoharob to attend the funeral. Once under 
the ground be was of course forgotten, ac. 
cording to the custom of this world, and 
Oldchurch, especially its clergy, busied itself 
with speculations as to his successor. Le roi 
est mort, vive le roi! 

The fortanate man was rally e 
to be Dr. Maude. Dr. Mende hime ! = 
tained no doubt whatever on the point. 
Albeit scarcely asual to raise a canon of « 
cathedral to be its dean, the Doctor, and 
others also, had their private reasons for be. 
lieving it would be done in this instance. 
Dr. Maude looked upon the post as alrealy 
his; and he held up his head higher than 
before (if that could well be), and hardly 
allowed his backled shoes to touch the 

rround, as he trod Oldcharch streets. **Dean 
{rande !" he fondly repeated over to himself 
again and again; and the sound was as the 
sweetest incense to his soul. 

** Ilas the appointment come ?” asked Mr 
Lane, abruptly breaking in upon the doctor 
one evening with the question, as he sat 
over his wine after dinner. ‘ Have you re- 
ceived it?” 

he No ; not yet,” replied the Doctor eagerly. 
i fh ad 

** I've just seen it in one of the evening 
papers. It states that the appointment is 


| made; but no names are mentioned.” 


** It's on ite way, no doubt,” said the Doo. 

tor; ** those papers alwa hold of th 
Bit down, Lane, pad oe some 4 
We shall get news in the morning.” 

The Doctor was right. News came in by 
the morning post. The new dean was 
named. But it was not Dr. Maude that the 
Chapter of Oldcharch was recommended to 
elect as its head, it was John Hartley, D.D. 

You cannot wonder at the commotion. At 
the commotion that ensued in the Chapter 
House, or at the internal commotion which 
racked the mind, and fizzed in the brain of 
It was more than a morning's 
wonder. 

But the Chapter had no thought of rebel- 
ling against the mandate. Dr. Hartley was 
not a man to be d for his own sake, 


and be had a powerful friend in that great 


rsonage, the Earl of Saxonby, who could 
make deans with a movement cf his little 
Jobn Hartley stood high amidst the 
clergy; he had made the world respect bim ; 


j} and the Chapter of Oldcharch cathedral 


generally regarded the appointment with 


tion upon that subject, had well-nigh died | complacency ; looking upon that little inter- 
away. | 


are not,” she said, with a sad smile. 


** some are destined to marry, and some | 
1 | 
suppose I am one of the latter.” | 
**Nonsense! you will marry yet.” | 
**Never,” replied Cyrilla, more vehement! | 
than the subject might seem to warrant. “y | 
shall never marry.” 
‘Never ia a lo day,” laughed Mrs. | 
Wilkinson ; and Cyrilla 8 remembrance went | 
back. bg 8 the very words said to her 
by John Hartley in their last interview, 
when be had quitted her in anger. How 
many a time since had it been in Cyrilla’s | 
thoughts. Had she allowed him the hope | 
he craved, would he have come to claim | 
her? } 
** Do you remember John Hartley ?” sud. | 
denly asked Mrs. Wilkinson. And the ques- | 
tion was so very apposite to what was just | 
thon passing in Cyrilla'’s mind that it struck | 
her into silence. | 
‘“*The young curate who was at Berton | 
once, and afterwagds tried for a minor 
eanonry,” proceeded Mra. Wilkinson, suppos- 


| freshed, and never noticing the vivid blush 


| 


| 


| 





| 


| 


Not a moment of the | her when she rejected an offer of marriage. | 
A fathers caree is an uuboly thing, | day for years, bat yon have occupied my | It was a very eligible one; but Oyrilla | 


pale, sad face; if so, he did | and then died. She has been 
not let it appear; bat be growled angrily at | on for two years now.” | 





He carried ber off to Iadia, and soon | one, and at the other. 
Lady Hume was at | look pazzled her. 
that | home now, paying a long visit to her father, say there was ever anything between him 


preferment he can take care of, is not to be on the wan checks. 


** Yes, I do remember him,” was the quiet 


| anewer. 


** 1 saw a good deal of him and his wife | 
Poor Lady Charlotte, a delicate, 

interesting woman, was in a consumption | 
Dr. Hartley told me that | 
he brought her quite as a forlorn hope. How | 


he rose! Oaly pictare it, Cyrilia! the posi-| rilla 


tion he holds now, and his trying for an bum- | 


he had so despised had risen in this short | ble minor canonry not so many years ago! | 


‘There is a tide in the affairs of mon;' he | 
must have taken his at flood time, if any one | 
ever did.” 

**Did you like Lady Charlotte?” was the | 


that when I am in « position to | for Miss Mande with so much unnecessary | low rejoinder. | 


“It was impossible not to like her. She | 
was aware bow little hope remained, and the | 
prospect of leaving her basband and child 
was the greatest grief to hor. She lingered | 
nearly a twelve month after they came oat, | 


—ob, going 


** Was he mach altered—Mr. Hartley 
‘Dr. Hartley, Cyrilla,’ laughed Mra. | 
ilkinson, *‘don't you forget bis honors. | 
. Just the same free, 
man that he was as a curate. He | 
I gecollected his rejection at 
the Dean and Captor. Lady | 
him tell her the story. I re- 
* Ab, Charlotte, had I | 


= 


* 


i 





tems Hame 


flame, . 
—_ Temoustrated Cyrilla, with a 
Ter? Witkineon looked at them; at the 


Iwas ouly about to may that he ts looked she scarcely understood him clearly, and she | with her three children; « gay, dashing, | and Cyrilla!” sbe impaisively uttered. 


up im the clowsters. the gates were shat, be 
seid Will you not send « segvant to tell the 
porter! 


This wae the climas. The Doctor firmly 


closed his lips to prevent their farther «3. | not.” 


plomon, and pointed to the staircase. The 


op ut 


And for the Doctors anger there wes mach | 


crouse te be made. He Jeewed thet Mr 
Martley's conduct in regard to bus daughter 
hed been mean, dishoweratie, bed How 


withdrew from bim and stood pear the man- | scornful woman, who put upon Cyrilla, and 
telpiece 
How can I disobey my f i 

The words chilled ‘Bay you will | trying to maze ber own unselfish 


) in 
Her sobs nearly choked ber. He would works of benevolence, of usefalnes. 
him off. She had ever been an obedient sick, the 
daughter, and im this, ber bitter trial, she Mande. 
would not fail now. 
anger rising. Disappointment, 
mortified love, rendered hia unjust 


other ladies of the 


. 


In the | would be 


1 mast forget you as 1 best may. | turned the care of her chil¢ren over to her. Lady Hame. 

Y Personal happiness denied her, — was | fancy there would have been mere, but that 
appiness pape discovered it” 

the caring for others. She engaged in| 

Did | come back and claim Cyriila when he could 

unhappy git! shivered as abe went sloely have taken her bands again, bat abe waived any old bedeaman, or his poor old wife, fall do it?” cried Mrs. Wilkinson. 

found a true friend in Miss | married Ubarlotte Satonby '” 


daied be, an obscure and poruonless curate, | haste and trouble of the moment be began | visits of a different nature. The image of | 


dream of agpirtng to an allance with (Cyrille 
Why, «vem this evening, the fellow must 
have pat himself inte the cloisters to way ilay 
her’ Which was tree 





‘Wrpted. “It te pot that which ¢ lee me 
be’, Sears are wearing on. Some of the 





| gwhile, and thea betook Limesif to the dean- 





to think she coald not love him, perhaps | Joho 





|never bad loved him: and his face turned | When one has loved as Cyrilia did, the be. 
| pale | loved ome is pot casily from the 
“1 ask fordbe last time, Cyrilla me md ape AA 
| deal with me, so PF pd med pe | ey ee Se ee eee 

my prayer, and strive to pet your again see in this pictared to 
|e rom my heart—es you have just | hereslf bis life with his wife; and 
| boasted to me you will strive to put me oat | « sore would aow and then iatrade, 
of - for abe not help thinking that in the 
oe ns anew he 4p-— Feb Ay oF 4 

mereinat he again, of 


Li 
i 
! 


j 
H 
i 


if 
fi 
fi 


** Something there undoubtedly was,” said 
“I cannot tell you what I 


“If there was anything, why did he not 


She, Cyrilla, hastened to the 


precince screaming 
Mr. Hartley felt his | were wasting their time in that utter waste children. Lady Hame, replying to the ques- 
}of all wastes, morning visita, Mixs Mande | tion, threw back her head, 


very much after 


paying visits too. Bat they were the manner of the ex-sab-dean. 


“He woald not have dared tocome. A 


} 
i 
| 
f 


3 
! 
4 
| 
if 


| would have resented it as a personal 


| Cloisters. 
| ley, wearing bis white robes, with the scarlet 
oles 


laude of his putting up for a subordinate post 
under them, some ten years before, as a sort 
of romance in life's history. Bat, Doctor 
Mande’ In the first place, he was griev- 
ously disappointed; bad even the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbu hb to titut 
himself Dean of Oldcharch, Dr. Maude 
Tiev- 
ance. In the second place, a canon likes to 
thad well with bis dean. Bat how would 
his now dean regard Aim ?—how would be re- 
sent the the contempt, the scorn, once lav- 
ished apou bim with an bitterness? 
Take it for all in all, Dr. Maude was not in 
a state of jovial merriment. 

Cyrilla bad gone forth that morning to 
sce the bedridden mother of one of the 
vergers. The verger, retarning to his home 
after morning service, met Cyrilla as he was 
quitting it. 

**Bo the new dean is coming at last, 
ma'am!” he said, when his bow was over. 

** The new dean!" echoed Cyrilla, some- 
what startled, for she had been aware of the 
expectations of Dr. Maude. 

** The news has come down this morning, 
ma’‘am, and it has took everybody by sur- 
prise. We should have guessed at anybody 
rather than him. He is not quite strange to 
the oollege—though he never thought to be 
dean of it, [ll answer. I mind him well, 
Miss Maude ; especially when we were going 
to have him for one of the minor-canons ; 
and did not, after all!” 

** Who ia it?” asked thé wondering Cy- 





* It's Dr. re 5 ma'am; young Hartley 
as we'd used to him then. If he's only 
half as pleasant now, hell be the most 

pular dean Oidchurch has ever known. 
There's a dozen women, pretty well, clearing 
out the deanery, for fear it should not be 
ready for him.’ 

‘The man talked on, but Cyrilla heard him 
not. John Hartley coming there as Dean! 

It was even so. Verily, as the canons 
said to one another, it was more like a ro- 
mance than an episode of real life. 

Dr. Hartley arrived at Oldcharch in dae 
course, the deanery having been made ready 
for him. He came on a Satarday evening, 
too late for any of the clergy to see him that 
night. All the ten prebendaries were at 
Oldeharch; having assembled not only to 
elect and their new dean, bat be- 
cause it was the time of the November andit. 
It was understuod that the dean shoald read 
himeelf in at worning service, and the ca- 
thedral was crowded as it had rarely been. 

Once more, as connected with this little 
history, the bedesmen stood at the chapter 


| door; once more they bent their bodies in 


reverence, as the clergy came forth into the 
He was at their head, John Hart- 


tor of Divinity, carrying his 
trencher in his band, and a small roil of 
paper, or parchment. But for the greatest 
effort, Cyriula would have burst into hysteri- 
came on and ex- 





and the Bish happened to be at O.4- 
eburch. The stood up; the orges 
pealed out the strains of the Hullelalis 
chorus. Upon reaching the Dean's stall, the 
Bishop turned half roand and bowed his 
bead, to indicate to its new o-- 
oupant whicn it was—es if John Hart- 
ley did not know!—and then passed ov 
to his throne. The canons stood roand, 
waiting while he stepped into it—he, Jubv 
Hartley! All this pump and ceremony for 
him! Oyriile glanced at him. Some lines 
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when he sat by the minor canons, aspiring 


only to be made one of tem’ Ay, that he 


ind: amd co did Dr. Maude. Next, be went 
to the Commanion-table, preceded by those 
lowing bedeamen, six of them, acd followed 
¢ De. Maude, who was in residence, and 
Mr. Pepe; taking his own place at 
ite bead, and reading the Commandments. 
Yes, from that day forward, be, John 
Iiartley, was the head and master of 
Oldechurch cathedral, He did not preach ; 
it was Dot his place that day to do so; it was 
lr. Maude’s. And the Doctor, swallowing 
bis mortification, and eating humble pie, 
ave a very good doctrinal sermon. But for 
the unfortunate fact that he was taking - 

y 


ever, to put a good face on the matter, and 
wcloome the new dean. It would have 
never have done to let his resentment ap- 


ear 
are Are you friendly with the dean, papa?” 
Lady Hume inquired of her father that 
night. Oyrilla would not have dared to ask 


* Friendly ?” retorted the Iootor in a lofty 
tone of surprise, as if he had always been on 
terme of brotherly love with Jobn Hartley — | 
for if be did have to eat humble-pie, the 
world was not to see it go down. ** What 
should binder it, pray? The dean was re- | 
markably cordial to-day, and me par- 
ticularly after the bealth and welfare of my | 
family.’ The plain fact of the matter 
being, that the dean bad been as polite 
to Dr. Mande, as he was to the Chapter 
generally. He certainly did say, ‘‘I hope | 
vour family are well, Dr, Maude.” 

“You and Cyrilla must call on Lady 
Elisabeth to-morrow,” went on the loctor. | 

Cyrilla lifted her eyes with a start. “/ 
call, papa?” 

The canon gave her one of his haughty 
stares. ‘“‘Of course. I cannot allow my 
family to be wanting in courtesy to that of 
Lord Saxonby.” 

Cyrilla, however, did not go. Delicately 
rensitive and refined, she shrank from the 
hare idea of meeting the Dean incidentally ; 
how, then, could she go, boldfaced, to his 
house? Lady Hame proceeded thither alone in 
state in the Doctor's carriage, in her satins 
and ber bracelets, doing duty for the family | 
collectively. A coldly imperious woman 
looked she; and Lady Elizabeth found ber 
to be such. 

“You would like her sister better,” ro- 
marked Mra, Wilkinson, who had come in as 
Lady Hame was daparting—-for the deanery 
was besieged by ladies that day; the Dean 
was a free man, remember. ‘' No two sisters 
can well be more unlike, than Lady Hume 

ud Miss Mande.” 

‘Oh, poor thing, she is quiet to a fault, is 

yrilla Mande,” said a young lady, who was 
sitting there, the late archdeacon’s daughter 

\ regular old maid, the is; goes about 
sn ongst the poor, and all that.” 

* And takes care of her sister's children, 
«io wont take care of them for herself, and | 
is all that ia good and loving to everybody,’ 
spoke up Mary Wilkinson, hotly, the dispa- 
raement of Cyrilla grating on her ear. 
“Do you remember Cyrilla Maude?’ she 
vided, turning to the Dean, 

“Yes. Ob yea, I remember ber,” was the 

passive answer, delivered in a most im- 
passive tone, 

‘I observed a lady sitting in the pew with | 
Indy Hame yesterday; perhaps that was 
M Maade?’” remarked Lady Elizabeth. 

A sweet-looking woman, with an expression 
efsadness in her face. One might fancy | 
that some great care had passed over her, | 
and left its traces.” 

* That was Cyrilla Mande,” cried the arch- | 
eacon's daughter. “As to care ?—I don't | 
kuow what care she can have; unless it is 
thet she's not married.” 

* That she is not, is her own fault,” said | 
Mra. Wilkinson. ‘“‘She might have had 
young Leader. He is Sir Charles now. He 
asked her twice over, and she made no se- 
eret of it.” | 

“She may marry yet,” observed Lady | 
Miizabeth. 

* It is soarcely likely,” returned the —— 
lady. ‘* Why, she must be two-or-three anc 
tuirty !—nobody would ask her.” 

“| add several years on to thirty, and | 
sometimes I think my chance may not be | 
gone yet,” pages Lady Elizabeth, d-hu- | 
moredly. Amd the archdeacon's daughter 
blushed to ber flogers' ends; she had made 
a mistake in her good manners. 


Ill. 

‘The precincts were up in arms. The Dean 
of Oldchurch was about to hold an evening re- 
eption, and the cards for it had gone ont 
bot charily. ‘Those who got them were wild 
with deligbt; those who did not get them | 
were wild with anger. The forgotten ones, 
tos time, would be remembered another-- | 

it that did not mollify present wounds. | 

Cards had come to Dr. Mande's. For Dr. 
Mande, for Lady Hume, and for Miss 
Mande. ‘ Do you go, Cyrilla?” asked the 
Doctor with indifference. 

* Yes, papa," was the quiet answer. ‘I 
rust get over the first meeting with him,” | 
thought Cyrilla to herself. ‘* As well do it | 
bow as later.” | 

ihe evening came. Lady Hume was gor- | 
geous, in black velvet and pearls; Cyrilla | 
simple, in white erape—for they had gone | 


———— 2 


** Are they well at Berton Reotory ! 

** Qaite well, thank you. My uncle is got 
ting feeble. He met with an accident; a 
bad fall; and has never been the same ao- 
tive man since.” 

“I shall go over and see them some day 
Are you often there ?" 

* Very seldom now. 
that papa is alone. 

“And your brother Edmand ?" 

“He is quite well, thank you. 
us « visit in the summer.” 


called ber Miss Mande, coldly polite as these 
were, and the Dean moved away, She did 
not come in contact with him again. “I 
am giad it is over,” she as che left 
the deanery. ** It was only 
I dreaded.” 


Twilight was on the carth the 
evening ; twilight, almost dagkmess, lay 
the cloisters. Cyrilla Maude, whe had 
in to sit with Mary Wilkinson for ten 
utes, and had sat an hour and ten, 
hastily ont at Mr. Lane's cloister goor, a« 
being the nearest way home. She sped 
along the south side, and in turning the 
— into the west, ran right against the 
Jean. 

* Oh, L—I—4eg your pardon,” panted Uy- 
rilla, when the darkness allowed her to dis- 


I stay at home, now 


FY 


| cover who it was. And she would bave dart. 


ed apeedily away, bat the Dean's hand was 
laid upen . Nowonder. Hebada right 
to know who had thus unceremoniously 
flown against him. 

** In it you, Cyrille?” 

** Indeed I your pardon, Dr. Hartley. 
I was running from Mr. Lane's. I 
never heard your steps.” 

“There were no steps to hear,” said the 
Dean. ‘In passing through the cloisters | 
had halted, and was looking over into the 
graveyard. Upon hearing your footsteps, I 
turned away, and you came against me.” 

**T am very sorry; indeed Iam. Please 
to let me go, Dr. y.” 

** Presently,” he ered, a his 
hold. ‘‘ Have you forgotten the evening 
when you and I stood together here before ? 
Ten years ago.” 

Had she forgotten it! She did not «peak, 
but he might have beard her heart beat. 

** Oyrilla, how ia it g@ be’ Shall the old 
feelings be renewed ? 
strangers, playing false before the world and 
each other ?” 

She burst into a flood of distressing tears. 
**Ob! do not you mock me! I have suffered 
enough without that.” 

** What do you mean, (‘yrilla? Mock you / 
Yon, who have lain enshrined in my heart 
all these years; though not awakened from 
it into life! And —uniess lam entirely mis- 
taken —as I have lain in yours.” 

She cried still; more softly. He drew her 
nearer to him with bis all-protecting arm. 

** Will you come home to me, and be my 
little girl's mother ¢” 

**It could not be,” sho sobbed. ‘I am 
not fitnow. What would the world say?" 

**Say!—the world!” he uttered. 
fit! Why are you not fit?” 

**T am more than thirty years old, and my 
hair is going gray,” she meekly answered. 
“It would say you should choose one 
younger au‘ fairer.’ 

“Tam thirty-eight,” laughed the Dean, 
‘“*and my hair is grayer than yours. Oh, 
Cyrille! unselfish as ever! Do you know, 
my darling, that, were your hair white, and 


taini 





| your years threescore, I would rather wed 


you, than all the younger and fairer ones in 
the world?” 

She no longer essayed to draw away from 
him ; she stole her hand into his, and laid 
her face upon his shoulder; and the Dean 
Dean though he was—took from it what 
kisses be pleased 

‘IT must go now,” she softly whispered. 
“I mast indeed, 

** When I choose to let you. You are a 
prisoner in my own domains, Miss Mande. 
The cloisters belong to me now, please to 
remember-—-and I shall not release you until 
I think fit. They wero not mine, exactly 
that other night.” 

** How did you get out, that night?” 

“IT did not get out. I remained in them 
until morning.’ 

* Ob, John!” 

**I did. Ab, Cyrilla! I have undergone 
more for the love of you than you may think 
for. You ought to recompense me.” 

** How ever shall I be able to tell papa?” 
she whispered. 

** Don't tell him,” said the Dean, laugh- 
ing; ‘leave it to me.” 

. **Do you know, I cannot think of you as 
the Dean of Oldeburch,” resumed Cyrilla, as 
they walked arm-in-arm toward Dr. Maude's 
door. ‘ You have seemed to me, ever since 


| you came, as the plain John Hartley of old. | 


cathedral at the head of them all. And then | 


I can scarcely believe it.” 

**T may be the Dean to the world; to you 
Iam Jobn Hartley. Cyrilla!” 

“What?” she asked. 

** Cast your thongbta back to the night we 
parted. Where is the difference between 
the promise I wished you to give me, and 
the actual facts, as they have turned out? 
I asked you to let me win yon when I be- 
came grand enough for Dr, Maude; and I 
have done so.” 

**A thousand times have I repented not 
giving you the promise,” she impulsively 


or are we to remain | 


**Not 


Except when I see you marching into the | 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Tee * Porre Avewce Catawrry — Shock 
ing as the terrible reaults of the fire at the 
Fifth Avenue (New York) Hotel tarn out to 
be, it is some alight relief to find that 
the usfortanate victims are not so many e« 
the first reports caused every one to fear 
Yet the agonies suffered by the eleven poor 
giris, startled from their beds at the top of a 
lofty building in the dead of night by fire 
all around them, what imagination can oon- 
ceive, or whal words express. With two 
small avenues of escape, a narrow stair- 

| way, and a window opening on to a roof a 
hundred feet up in the air, they fly first 
toward one and then to the other, only to 
flad both barred by walls of flame, and then 
lie down to die the most torturing of all 

| possible deaths. Every instinct of humanity 

shrinks away from the contemplation of 
a speciacle so awful in its surroundings. 
Bat the knowledge that moh a calamity 
has occurred in an establishment well sup- 
plied with fire apparatus, supposed to be 
closely watched and well policed, and the 
thought that others may ocour with victima 
more bamerous, though not suffering worse 
individual torments, unite in forcing once 
more on public attention the imperative ne- 
comity of doing something more than has 
ever yet been done to avert such fearful dis- 
asters. 

This tire has already caused a controversy 
as to whether the Fifth Avenue Hotel au- 
thorities did their duty promptly, or were 
negligent after the fire was Guosveet 

| There have been stat ts and ter. 

| statements published ander this head. If 
| these poor girls could have been saved, and 

7 one who ought to have looked after their 

‘ety failed to do so, that person has come 





j 


| held to it; but, having no trast worthy infor- 
mation on that subject, we think it best to 
leave it without discussion until something 
in develo upon which the public oan rely. 
Meanwhile, the other aspect of the case 
hat may happen, and how best to guard 
| against futare possibilities or probabiliti 
| ought to be considered without delay by all 
| competent to discuss the subject or who are 
| Charged with the responsibilities of Fire De- 
partmeats in cities furnished with great 








hotels and other lofty buildings. With no | 


, inconsiderable opportunities in the observa- 
tion of serious confi tions, we again ex- 
pross the belief that the questions of how to 


are the most efficient means and epparatas 
for gnarding against the terrible conse 
quences they sometimes bring in their train 

have never been systematically, thoroagh- 
ly, practically investigated, mach loss pro- 
vided for in any of our American cities, 
| These questions are of the utmost import- 
jance. They would be highly important if 
| they only referred to the destruction of 


property, but they are of supreme con. | 


| sequence in their relation to human suffering 
and horrible destruction of human life. 


| destruction, and now this shocking Fifth 
| Avenue Hotel calamity, ought to compel 

universal recognition of the fact that the 
| existing epparatas and means to meet the 
| probable emergencies of fires in modern 
| cities, with their numerous piles of lofty 


| buildings, some of which are inhabited day | 


, and night by scores or hundreds of people, 

are utterly insufficient. The means of get- 
| ting copious supplies of water to the tops of 
| buildings, or for getting ingress to and 


egress from them in time of fire, either by | 
those inside, or those outside who come to 
the rescue, might have answered for the | 


American cities of a bandred years ago, but 

now, when buildings are put up in compact 

blocks, five, six, seven, even ten stories in 
| height, they are of no manner of use in con. 
| flagrations, even if they should be got to the 
| fire ground in time. There are already in 

existence, however, modern appliances for 
j all these and similar emergencies. Whether 
| they are the best that can be devised is one 
| subject for investigation; bat whether best 
, OF not, some such auriliaries to private pre- 
|eautions and public fire departments have 

become indispensable to the preservation of 
| Property and life in our large cities. — /’hila- 
| delphia Ledger. 


Weratuen Rerorrino.— Old Probabilities 
jis improving. Last year his guesses at the 
condition of the weather, for a certain pe- 
| riod of time after he gave bis opinions, were 
| verified by facts which established that out 
| of every 100 forecasts, 6 were absolately 
verified and ‘i proved to be failures. Bat 
sines that time ** Old Probs,” being older, ix 
becoming wiser, He can say with Lochicl 
Tie the euneet of life gives me mystical lore, 
And coming cvents cast thelr shadows belore, 


| 
| 


that ‘‘ robs" bas increased exactly seven 
| and eight-tenths per cent. in bia vaticinations. 
| Of bis prognostications during the present 
| year more than three-fourths bave been ful- 
| filled, and Secretary Belknap says if he could 
jonly got his reports regularly at midnight 
| from the regions west and south of the Alle- 
| ghanies, ‘* Proba” would be able to inatract 


us bere in the Eastern, Middle and Southern | 
States exectly what the weather is to be with j 


a certainty of a mathematical demonstration. | 


We hope that the War Department will be 
able to perfect its signal service. With all 
his shortcomings, ** Old Probabilities” is 


‘ute slight mourning ; the Doctor wore silver | rejvined, her eyelashes again becoming wet. | admitted to be a most valuable coannellor. 
\nckles in his shoes and breeches, and was | ‘It seemed, in these latter years, as though | We should regret his loss, and are willing, in 
®s polished as a Doctor of Divinity can be. | [ had brought all my misery upon myself. | Eastern hyberpole, to wish that he may live 


(he Dean came forward cordially. 

Once more his pleasant tones sounded on | 
Cyrilla's ear in friendly ting ; once more | 
‘se Ups of her white-gloved fingers were | 
within his, What she answered she never | 
knew. Her very lips were white, her tongue 
was half paralyzed ; all she felt was, that she | 


made herself a simpleton and that he must | without preparation or circumlocution, en- | out of good society long ago. 


have sven she did. Taking ref in the 
|Nietest corner to be found, ashe a dread. 
tal recollection of ha called him ‘ Mr. | 
Hartley” and then mendi gq it with “Mr. | 
Dean. 

The Dean's young daughter was in the | 
room; a fair child ween three and four 
years old. She released herself from a lady 
Cea holding her prisoner, and ran up to 

nila. 

“What is your name?” inquired Cyrilla. 

Charlotte. Where are the little girls ?” 

* Little girls ?” 
‘\erstanding. 

* Those little girls that played with me in 
(Le Green Walk this Soe They played 
‘ith me after you went into the house.” | 
. Did ?* said Cyrille. ‘‘ They are in| 
_ now. will play with you another | 

ime, | 

“Papa said I ought to be in bed. Bat | 
Anct Elizabeth said I should come in first. | 
* Are oa making acjnaintance with my 
‘ttle girl, Miss Mande ? | 

The speaker was the Deas ; who had come 





| 


"Pp to them. Qyrilla collected her senses, | 
“od answered as’ she might have answered | 
“Dy other dean. 


; acquaintance with me, | 
rather, I think It appears she recognized | 
me as belonging to my little nieces, and | 
ame to inquire after them. I teli her they | 
“re in bed.” 
nee like good children. You hear,Char- | 
: Charlotte flew away. Possibly, lest the 
~~ should be issued for her. 
ow 

Wared 4 very a appears to Le 

., Not much, I believe.” 
Mende bave lost all your sisters, Miss | 


org ott they are all married. Some are in | 
* place, some im another. One is in India. | 


“She is makio 8 


& . ; 
there sat Mt with Lady Hume, and married | 


my hair.” 

He wrung her hand, saw ber enter, and 
turned off to the deanery. 

“I suppose you will not refuse Cyrilla to 
me now, Dr. Mande,” cried the Dean, the 
following day—which was the way that he, 


tered upon the matter. ‘She is willing to 
become my wife, subject 
roval.” 

Dr. Mande was taken utterly by eu 
Never for a moment had be believed ths 
Dean would renew his attentions to Cyrilla. 
His face tarned am 6» 
body nearly as low as the en, 
muttering went of * the honor conferred 
apon his daughter by Mr. Dean. 

Mr. Dean laughed outright—and could not 
help it. He was thinking of the strange 


to your ap 


And Cyrilla, with « thankful heart, a 
loving spirit, entered upon her new home, 
her new duties, under the sheltering care of 
one who would ever guide and love her. 
And the demoiselles of the precincts, when 


they got over their mortification -for put | 


one bat had cast an eye, on her own account, 


to the new and attractive Dean —did wonder | 


greatly at the ch a mtinher. For, 
if Cyrilla Mande ad looked worn and sad 
enongh for an old maid, Cyrilla Hartley 
looked blooming and young, as though no 
wife had ever been so happy. 

Perhaps few bad. Cyrilla would tell you so. 


—_———_ 


G@ Astory, which of course is not true, 
is told of one of the Indian warriors who re- 
cently visited Washington. He was detect- 
ed in the act of casting covetons glances 
upon the abundant treases of a Wasbington 


young lady, and when he admitted to the in- | 
terpreter that he ardently longed for her | 
| attractive scalp, that astate person made 


him entirely 
cisety simi 
to bim. 

4@ A lunatic in Newark, N. J, bas jost 
sucseeded in starving himself to death. He 
believed it a sin to eat, and, adhering 
rigidly to his conviction, died Thursday, 
7th ult, having firet 
fearfully emaciated condition. 


was by purchasing a pre- 


of hair and presenting it | 


| I think it is that, John, which hax silvered | 4 thousand years, becoming by perfection 


| in his arrangements, such au oracle as will 
} utter his predictions, sure in all cases of 
| their receiving implicit belief and obedience. 
G# At last we have a new and genteel 
| eupbonism for legs. Limbs was ridiculed 
A clergyman, 
| Sanday, spoke of the horse disease an re- 
dacing man to his ‘ awkward devices.” This 
will do, girls’ 
Gf A valuable horse belonging to the 
| Rechester fire department lay dying of the 
“ epizootic.” A fire alarm sounded, and the 
ecb animal, true to his impalses, raised 
himself opon his foet and fell back dead. 
| GA ne paper tells a story of a sea 
| captain, jost retarned from a long voyage, 
| who was told by a commiasion merchant the 
|} sad news that his wife had died. ‘' Wife | 


repeated Oyrilla, not un- | changes, the ups and downs, that occur on | dead !" said the captain, ‘ well now, do you | 
the stage of life. 


know I didn't think she was long-lived. | 
| How's freights?” 
| &@ A correspondent of the London Daily | 

News, stationed on this side of the water, 
writes home, in unfeigned astonishment, 
**that on election day ladies promenaded 
the streets just as on any other day.” 

©@ “Charley, what make your cheeks so 
red ?” asked his sister's lover of a little five- | 
year-old urchin. ‘Cause 1 put some of | 
sister's painton. She puts it on every day.” 
It was an embarrassing disclosure all around. 
At least Charley though: #0 after the visitor | 
had gone. 

6T The Detroit Free Press makes the fol- | 
lowing correction :—‘'An item in going the | 
rounds stating that @ Detroit sailor refased | 
to ship on board a vessel after seeing a rat | 
swim ashore from ber, and that the veesel 
| went down the very next trip. The real 
| facts of the case are that the sailor saw a | 
hundred rats, as well asa pile of snakes, and 
was taken to the hospital to recover. The 
vessel went down down to Toledo— making 
one of the quickest trips on record.” | 

S@ There is « little boy in Macon who oan | 
stand on the sole of his head twenty win- | 
utes without his liver turning over. This | 
is because he shot his grandmother in the 
left spectacle with an Alabema sling. H« 
father salted him down so that he cant takes | 
, his ease in the usual direction, and he get« | 





redoced himself to a | op on hia head to rest himeelf.— Savanna’ 


' News, 


| ander grave responsibility, and ought to be | 


meet them, how best to subdue them, what | 


We conceive that the Chicago and Boston | 


The average for the present year shows 


| Magnifier 16,000 thimes, Keveale the countions thor 


| 


| microcap 
| 





HF Mra. Van (ott preaches in her bonnet 
Air han We certainly supposed she 
preached in a church tikeny Times 
6 In Kansas a divorce was granted, and 
the lady remarfied to ‘“‘a confused and 
blushing youth,” in the brief apace of twelve 
minntes 
© A Catskill man was so disappointed at 
his prospective bride's delay that he went to 
her dressmaker, tacked the unfinished 
bridal.dreas under hie arm, and taking it to 
his intended, told ber it was “‘now or 
never.” She did pot say ** never. 
S@ What do you expect to see reflected in 
inamoratas eyes? —\ourself— if sho is 
\« looking lass. 
A one-armed man in Salem, lately 
applied for a divorce on the grounds that 
| the hand he had given his wife in marriage, 
wes lost, and that the contract was therefore 
void 

Sf A notice on the outside of Bt. Louts 
strect care ways: ** Oars can't wait for ladies 
to hiss good.bye.” 

@ One Mave Harrr.—At the lowa Stato 
| Fair a reverend gentleman collected one 
| hundred dollars for the conversion of the 
| heathen, and a thief converted the money to 
| his own ase. The reverend man does not 
| rejoice, but that one heathen does. Sich is 
| life. 


| 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for the Gret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
8H” Payment bs required in advance. 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES AND TAN 


| USE 
| Perry's Moth and Freckle Lotion. 


Bold by Druggiete everywhere. 


| Fer Pimpice em the Face, Blackheads and 
Ficsh worms, wer 


| Perry's Improved Comedone and Pimple Remedy, 
THE GREAT SKIN MEDICINE 

| Prepared only by Dr, B.C, PERKY, Dermatole 
gist, 49 Bond Street, New York, deti tat 


WOVELTY PRINTING PRESSES 


HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


HOWELL & LUDWIO, Agents, 
VIT MARKET Street, Phila: elphia. 


Men and Wemen Wanted everywhere to 
take the money for our Patent Dutten-hole Cut- 
ter, with sliver case, BH centa,cute BM sinew 
pu 'le at sight. Pat, Fountain Pen and Yoaem!ie 
XX Gold Pens, Samples of all, with cirealars, 
post-paid, for W cents, Also The Ladies Casket, 
and ether articles, Address CITY NOVELTY 
CUMPANY, No, 404 Library street, Philadel 
| phia, Pa, de?i-1at 


Pocket Revolvers. pict eto ven 


A neat, durable weapon, J-inch barrel, price $1.75, 
| post-pa cl ¥ \. STILEAS, Springfleld, Vt. 
dev!-at 
DOCKET SPY-4L.ANSES, with good | na, 
Price, with one extension, $1; with two, $1 fu 
| Address GG. NORTON, Tarin, Lewia Ca, N.Y it 
hd W 1ZAKRDS CARON, There Wonderful 
Cards enable any one to periorm most ae 
| tonlehing Metamorphoses, without detection Witty 
cents a pack, prey N. WHITE, 90 Soath Sixth 
street, Willlamehurgh, New York deti-ivt 


WINCHESTER & CO., 


TOU Chestnut Strect, Philadciphia. 


| KELLY, 
lt 






MEN'S FURNISHING STORE 
AND 
PATENT SHOULDER-SE AM SHEET MANE 
FACTORY, 


Sire around aeck 
{ boeom and arm 
de?i-m 


Pouwcta ron Maast hemrne 
cheet, walet and wriet, and length « 
from middie of back to middle of hand 







$ he how, elegant 
* and wnique Mi 


RORCOPTC These “little heaa- 


CHAUMS, 
we" are finely got up in ivory, to be worn on 
watch guards, or as ornaments and keepaaker, 
ndench contains a peture or portralt, which 
poe looklag throagh the charm te magnified [ao 


imes, We bave jaet received an tmmeonee ax 
wiment, which we mall in sealed letters, pre 
paid, to any midress, for only 2 cents each,S for 
|, or @2adoren, ‘Try one and secure something 
hat will be a keepaake tr . Order only tron, 
KH, FOX & CO. No, 369 Canal street, New York 
ty. ett 

















The Globe Microscope. 


REDUCED PRICE 
DURING THE HOLIDAYS. 


Ny Mell, $2 85. 


| Price ™Y. 


ri 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| They sell at sight, and give over 100 per cent, preit, 








an | 


- x c 
ly Z \ . 
mo 3 ‘S al 
Sm \\ al 
a. es 
Pan K: 
77 i= 
—— ‘ 
=. ca 
7 
A MAG MIRKOKM OF Gols MINT TF 
(KREATION 
A NEW OPTICAL WONDER 
THE KRING OF ALL LOW PRICKD Wile te 
sOOnrES 
THE Mic hos OPE POM TIE MILLION 
SIMPLICTOY IS THE Sott oF BRAT TS 
BOOKS KEFLECT NATURE, Mie hose ort 
HEVPAL 1 
A THING OF BRALTY 18 4 JO) Ponmrye 


SCIENCE! CMESEMPENT! INe THEO TION: 


THE Gienk Micmosorn is an optical wonder 


minute creation It should he in eve eo hool am 


family circle, and every lover of nature, botanists, 
erlomologiata, physicians and scientific men should 
have it; and asa gilt toa friend or child it ls aneer 
paseed, for if never loses its Interest, Send for our 
twelve-page iUloetrater, descriptive and testimental 
Agente wanted. W holesalr 
Sample sent, prepaid, for $2. a 
objects, ameorted, at $1.1 


eirealar terns literal 
Heautifal mounted 
per dozen, pre 
puid. 

Address PITTS BU IGM SUPPLY OO, Pittehangh 
Pa. deti-z 
Qke ADVERTISE MENT OF 
‘ 

PIPTSRURGH SUPPLY Co 
A ENTS ARE COINING MONEY. deta t 


werd tae 





THE MOST AMUSING CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
Wonderful Toy Attachment for Pianos 


Charms insui@ate figures to dance tothe mus 


Price, $4, 01, Liberal discount tothe trade Send 
for cirealars to GL. WILD & BRO, 620 Bleventh 
street, Wasningtem, DP. ¢ de baat 


TS THY EDITOR OF THE SATURDAY 


EVENING Post Kerrasen Farrey have 
8 perritive (are fort oneamiidien and all [heor me 
the Thrust @od Lunges ~ tn » thee I 


“ue; by Ite y pra 
core! hendrerts, and wit! vive $100) for a cane )t 


Tele 


have 
wil not benedt 





od #0 #t 





pend a sample {roe to any sufferer acdresait ' 
Picare show thie letier to any one rufler from 
theme disease -« Falthtully ¥ : 
Dae. 1. F. BURT, 26 Neemdwe 
tel 4-4t New both 


j 


| sands of the hidden wonders and beaatioes of trode | 


| 
| 


_ EL RGANTOTHROME end “TLL t STRATED { Agents Wanted fer 
‘ hook OF WONDERS,” ants come t 
4 we fH POL 20, Nea SP Cena Street Tal ra 4 
\.* " eplietly * oe ; 
Or, TP ROR ee Tes sree 


WEBSTER'S PATENT 










) om . Th te book gives the very cream of Relenee, meking 
= tte the e tealltiew, bee oe, Womlers and eperk ling 
i i i 4 ‘ oome a ft red fold more toteresting than fiction 
Every man, women end ebild wants to read t Tt te 
emloreed by the Preee, and Ministers of al) denoml- 
Patented June 27, NTE. nattena 

Awarded (ret Premiom af the American Inatitute, Gin W. Kavos, DD, LL.D, President of Hamdl 
. fom TT? “/ Semwreare, eovret “The enthor hee 

and Maryland Inetitate Fairs, tsi! worthily conceived of the etapendens, « 

leone ofthe meat OFeTpowertng qplemdoar af the Divine i 


thom, aoc eet foath bie comeeptlone, im language + 


tompenr fame ‘ 
fenfrome 4 the COmMmen foere, charmoee and heeety Ite rellytome 
an~ The moet SPirlt le rewerent, level, dewout end fervent, it te 
wetet Ratton. erty of all praive Seles bo menar, Agente report 

le Werker “ #44 *T and ™ copes per week, Great tp 
over bnvontadl ducemente to Agente 


EMPLOYMENT for Young Men, Ladies, Teachers 
and Clergvmen te 
Alen, Agente wanted fer the 


Peoples Standard Edition 
of the HolY Bible. 


WV hieh, in addition te the sacred teat, and all the i=. 


Mo etmple that a 
child can worka 
more perfect 
batton hole with 
it than the must 
expertenced 
band can work 
witheatut 

Kwery etttch te 


every (oanty, Bend tor Ctreular, 







a taken with the porten! features of offen evtitine, contains « '* Hie 
moet perfertme- tory of the Theoks of th Hilde. an “ loter Miho 
chankal acc History,” «a ** ithete f al Helivione Denoming 
recy. le ueed en thoma, over eiaty © Miseterteal a bree obogtemd 
tirely tidepened Tabies,” arranged oo anew hacia, numerous fall er 


eMeravings, @ bandecome « brvvene Worriage ( ertifwate, 
a Family Keeord, and AG ALLEY OF S86 ILLI® 
TRATIONS amt ceecriptions, embracing “An Tb 


entof the sew 
ing machine, 
amd will last « 





ifetime, Dewe | lustrated Life of ¢hriet,” “An Dlestrated Life af 

away with prick. | Paul,” “ An Mlustrated History of Palestine,” ieee 

ime the trated Nketehes of Jerusatom, [atmoe and the Bevem 

4 a straining the | Churches, Kuypt, The Kaude, and Assyria; alee, Ib 

. on eyes, and with | Instrated Bhetches of the fa Costames, Arte 

Imperfect and | lar worked buttan-holes, They | and Belenees, Heligions Kites Km Tee 


and Mantes, Animals, Writings and (Coline in Bittle 
ute for other books, and 
“ublishe re, are selling thie 


give ontversal aatiefaction, Ladies whe ase them say 
that they are worth thetr weight te gob’, Ciwer ehewen | 
thousand aold durteg (he Qret week of their introdac- 
tion, Local and travelling agents wanted every where, 


theese, All oar own A 
many Agente for other 
| Bible with wonderful saccess, because It le the most 
| valuable, beaatiful, and popular edition now tm the 

Rainple Hutton-bele Worker amd sample Ratton-hole | market, and le sok! at a ve Fine bindings 





how price. 

Cutter par in @ peat care, with full direetions for | (of beth bewks) for hoLtpay PRESENTS, Can- 
nee, together with sample of oor pew and ne vaseing * free to working A tm, 
of canvassing, sent to any address on receipt Address FIRULEN & MUURDY, Philadelphia, 
cents, Onedere by mall recerve prompt attention, Ad- povao4l 
dress WEESTER MPO. OO}, Manetaetarera, Aneo- 
Please etate ln what paper you saw this, 

feorv le at 


Pa., of Oipetnnatl, Ohio, 


a1 Te 200 FRM MONTH UU ARAN. 
Ase, 


nia, it 
eure to Agents every 


few seven strand Waive Miatina Cioran 

Melle readily at every howse, Sam: free. A 

the Ginany Wine es Pailedelphia. ra. 
det). cow 


Avtar WANTE®. Fort Creat Fires of lie 
tory, Chleago, Boston, Portiand, N. York, Lee- 


( NK AGENT CLEAR EO 888 00 In one week 
eollieg HHIDES COMBINATION NEEDLE 
CASE AND PORTE MONNATE More Agents | 

wanted of both sore Akt rees 
rireTssnt hall BUPPLY OO. | 


deleim Mittebargh, Ia 





0 sacumentontmare | Shen Ploy eet Reston nese Vee Race 
£ wer @ert vomte want a ™ scte nape re~ a 
33 0 $00 oie Fone yl meena, mecict | ee Whetide, Mumwarone” Petite, 
ciem Partioulereives, Adirese@, Hines Os, Pertiond, Boise | [iluetrafel werk, tioing he Mol Cohen, tite 
now lanut | WORTHINGTON, DUSTIN & Co, 
) wan . ceth pat Harttord, (4, 
wep KACTE WEEK, - Agente 5 
FOR GENERAL DEBILITY, | 72 taccueess\sctarmmaretsta te 


And Liablity to Disease| ~ “ 
In the Pall rearon, to aeetet in maintaining etrength 
needed for dally dutios by thas: whose conetitations 
are impalred, 


SWAIM’S PANACEA 


le the preparation Indicated 


AUVENTS WANTED FOR THE 


‘LIGHT IN THE EAST, 


| The moet comprehensive and valuable gions work 
| ever pablished; also, tor oar new Ulustrated Pamily 
| Hible, containing nearly 300 fine feriptare iinstre- 
. : tone, and Dr, Smith's complete Dictlonary of the 
Proparst at SWAIM'S LANORATORY, 118 8. | Hine "Nend. for Fesapestan’ ant Gaede: enh ae 
SKEVENTIL Bt, below Cheetnat, (our only offer), | will show you what agente may of this, the beet and 
Philadelphia, For eale by al! Dragglate, moves im cheapest Pawily Bible, mul how feet they are selling 
CALCUINED MAGNEMEA te Nt. Address NATIONAL PT a ee 
eareant towte, ated three Chaves the | - 


| tT sHAND's 
| Ze AGENTS WANTED FOR MeCLELLAN'® 


tree from ony 


delphig, Pa 








atrength of the common Catelned Magneea 
The World's Pair Medel end four Firat Premiom wi ~” 
Silver Mertale have been awarded ft, a= belog the beat + 
in the tarket, Por wale byt Drrawgtete amd couttry Q > 
storekoopors, aed by the manulac turer od cat 
PHowWs~S J, HUSBAND, © A New Hook and New Subpet, Address m 
ts ' Ge) WM. FLINT & €0), Phila, Pa, Clon, § 


| O)., Springfield, Mane., Atianta, (ia, 
Dovid bit 


| FREER TO VOUl FRER To ALLL! 


# BOOK o" NEW RECEIPTS 


A MONTH, $250. 


WE WANT 10,000 AGENTS, 
MATL OM PREMALT 
ine HHI Ss © oOM 


$250 


To take the abowr aneomnt © 
hin vTioe Pht «ys Asth Porth MON 

Natl Tile ie en artic’s ot abeolite necessity with | An tlhustrated Look of the old, quaint, cortous and 
evety ety. aed pays a tinge promt, hor Circular acd | interesting, 12 pages) 50 iliuetrations, Mailed for 
Lettie aeleireee two stamps, Address HLACKEL & (0, 1 Broad. 

hh SE PPEY Co | way, New Vork BS Don't fad te wend for a, 
ad ' Dittehurgh, Pa | octet 
- wertialel s “hie white | 

VEGI ie. ocaiiom@ ai] PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 
amustag toy tin a nest, Prier a PP LETOUEK, | We wish to employ cen TLawey ann Lapies to ao 
sa DY, Williarmatuewh, NOY a a | elt onders for the ( ELEBKATED IMPROVED 


BUCKEYE SHUTTLE SEWING MACTIINKE, Seiten 
ALIKE ON BOTH stogm, It will atiteh, hem, fell, (uot, 
cord, bind, braid, gather sud ruffle, and sew from 
THR FINEST NAINSOOK TO BRAVER OVER. 
COATINGS AND LEATHEL, For further partica 
| lave, achdrome W. A. HENDERBON & 00 
TRAV OURS mm yt bh and sary Ne | jy!3-gat Clevenayy, Onto, or St, Lown, Mo. 
ree cure . “w (oon, a, ‘trom - 


tu tree " 
nove-int | }Y MADE RAPIDLY with tenet! and 
! MONE Key Chock Cutfta, Catalogu eamiice 

‘ ‘ 


NVESENEE ENE Mor Secret: Correspondence, | 
T’rice Mahe, Peet tie Maui Photeyraphe, toe, plage 
Finger Meneation ‘Tulws T. FLEPTCTIER, isa! 
a ‘meborgeh, N.Y ‘ rie 





i 

\" i MAND COLLEGIATER INSTITUTE and full particulars VREK, 8, M, Bk Ri, Hrat- 

Daliterm, Aug. 28. Winter term, Der, 6, Spring Ueboro, Vt. nA wet 
yh. tw. i et tae, w ¥ Sey | 30) NEW SONGS, AITTS, and 90 now Receirre 
three courses of stay for ladies ur geutionen, A} ® malled free, THEO, FP. WOOD, Vernon, Nod 
Complete comuren tal Cours alee Al waye eopres- tt 
ara for collage, The beat loetraction In Music » 5 
Painting, Languages, Tolegraphy, Stadente admitted I he de Mthary Academy. Poughkeep 
anytime, Addroms for eatalownes of for rooms, U8, aie N.T. A thorough-going sehoot tor boys, 


F. KING, DD, Fort Kiward, New York, novi-6t 


Bek. COMBINATION NKEDLE- Ane 
| AND PORTE MUONNATE te an article of aheo- 









—— ene 
E. wv E R Y BO D.Y' lute necessity in every household, We want agents 
, nT | te well it, 
WHICH 18 THE BEST MACHINE? | PITTSRUNGH SUPPLY CO, 
“ | delete Hitteburgh, Ma. 
THE “LIGHT RUARING’ ’ “vib D " 
es VIL OF GLADNESS. 
DOMEST IC sd te” PURIFIES THE Bloot ’ 
< Ht Unequalied for Conghe, Colde and we throat 
- K Cures ¢ ramp colle in threo minutes, 
. _ . 43) Instant!’ polieves Kheumattiom, Neuralgia, Head 
—eeseee " ache, Vatu in the Litohe and Mach, &e., &e., and 
Anewore tals ie effects @ permanent cure eth vet fail 
question, and 3 CH “tsreatest pain destroyer ever discovered 
Ruga 1 leer liaer 
presents a re- y 5 
cord of sucesss ¥ Tt arte the magi facance 
unparalleled in > Male ot pure drags, is oom, ond — iy 
me (ween elewpra 
the history of § “Teo hotties coret my sation of 6 a 
the invention, ‘ standing, Wieed. Miackburn, Kelmont Co, O 
- Vo Dhee all the proprietors clain for it 
Agents wanted ‘ vie. tren’, loots, Kan 
every where. M A yrest waving of ductors’ bil Every family 
Address A ewe have © ret A ‘ 
“DOMESTIC” 8 AWENTS wanted to evil tm ail parte af the 
OF satay a 4 Untied tater, From ¢ '! per day, clear, 
kK ork. at tts, both reas and female 
pi . ONLY WM CENTS PEI BOELLI: Sent by Mepreas 
Pot parth ulare addrome with atari, 
as MAKSINALL & Witten, 
ee agl - ante pet sbemnrev stim, Ohio 
yey AVOID QUACKS. 
STENTS SENT IN ty A victim of early Indigeretion, causing uervens de 
‘ ‘ lity, premature de «., having tele hh valu eve 
{ : RINCIPAL OFFICE j oa cohleed reonend y HAP ron vered @ et : . echt as 
WOOCHESENE TE STMT #1 remy singe ye BS send free to his follow suffer. 
‘ “ es ome ddrese, J. 1. MERN he, is Nawrau St, New 
) PHILADELPHIA we York neplety 
OB FRANK FLEMTR, Pros! A At we | U PT U R 
Commissioned by the Srrges-Genera!, ntl a Beg ig eee 
wu a oeere of ooere before tet afer . eur 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY, S20) S50) Saag eu na 
FOrel ue ln porters whe pr te beve © seemten ee! 
. , fees aa Suenwss te Lee ue sere 
DR. PALM EK oO prsven) att » the bust apely 
one « r when, “ty sult ent quell 
Vion abel greatest experiences CATALOGU ES OF NEW MUSIC sent to any ed 
Seve than 6 thensand Gitinseiehed of saiiiiess (ress, gratis Addrume io WINNEL 
’ n vounand distingalehed officers ard me Mnele Publisher, 845 as in No Miohth se 
Mere have worn the PALMER LIMES on ative dot om1.18 , ' ‘ y 
while ati! greater won.here of cfvtliare he t t ‘y me qugst-1m ’ sant ae 
A)! important positions, AND RFF ECVUALLY OON 5 
ORAL Tush mordurime TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS, 
Ae jperfert an biltlan't | - ard warranted to feep 
All Genuine “PALMER LIMES haere the name VY the shay with pita fer Ubewe 
the tnwentor a flac, years, ( rexypnet . ase Gee them ase oo 
PAMPHLETS, whieh contain the NEW KUL rt : 2, Gi 
fOR AMP! TATION » Stel fall tuformation for per nee * - ; , shades " —_ 
one tn want of limba, sent tree, by mail or otherwine For aa! y PRON TODRSH, 
The attention of Surgeona, Phyrtciana, and al! fer —" ee i 
| sone interested, le must roapectiully o icited THOUSAND 


' 


v le my fetth, | wilt | 


A MAN OF A 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED! 


To avoid Imposition apply only to 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., id 


1609 CHESTNUT STREET, Chousial,) dianwered nthe Hast Indie 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. fre ouenmption, Asthma, Ire 









novere {.cneral Debility, & 
' ” ‘ li» wes cH 
“a . . ' i + “ ‘ 
” ’ he tor making the fem . ‘ 
mr {"Thel emp ee ee - : aa 
ow raitivr of i ' ma . . we: - 4 
end © The Mad of the World,” will writ « heated trp . . oe ae a nt 
rita ' i ree ft etury, aims ‘ 
jewt " ' ary) jw th ue, oe t ‘ 
eene ots satt ston action of 
te we ie, ared wae awry of the . 
for Herve anal € *¢ tir January, ENT, ' A n ‘ : Ale = & <p... 7 J Nim . . 


There « 


THE SCHOLAR. 


tment, called Carieuns 











Things, aia Mrol, Peatnaly will write a series 
itiedtue Mierescepe Club. The Magazine w 
aed to 42 paaee. 
Set lOcenta ft ¢ aample copy, Single euhe thoms ‘ 
$1.29 wer year. lube of more, W Cents per year, | Double, Sis M pd Breveb-Loading Rifles 
; " Shot Giane, It re, Pe &e_, of every kind. for 
Adams. Biackmer & Lyon Pub. Co.. Chicago on ort ry low prices, ame, $1 to G00; 
cows stun, aus-eowist 
> Y Gas 
SE 
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A roRT 

Mer Adeler dcecribes « troutlesome poet 
There te cometh: the matter with « per 
oe cere’ OG O , whe writes poetry for 
the newepepers, There is always something 
the matter with rect people bot thie poets 
ease seome te be cach « particvlarly bel one 
thet we feel it to be our duty to call the at 
tention of his relatives to hie condition We 
will do a while we remonstrate with him 
He writes to ua, for instance, to aay 

© 1 emow «river ehh h down war! hows 

Meet ew ills te the owe 

If we might be permitted. 0 8 CC, we 

would enggeet thet thie information te not 
exclusive We sleo know « river in feet, 
several rivers in which the seme pecoliarity 
hee been oleerved Indeed, it would be «1 


coesively singalar if you knew « river which | 
If each « geo. | 


Bowed opward to the ova 
graphical abeurdity existed anywhere in the 
world, we would go to see It, if It took every 
railroad pese we could get The poet, bow 
ever, gore on to wey 
“toh! bet me root on 
My ew) ot peers com te 
Perecnally, ee have go ob jection to your 
resting on itelosom bat ee may throw out 
the general idee that you ot)! fied the amuse 
ment ahinteresting. unless you know how to 
ewim You may fied peace for your sonal 
by straddling « plank of asing « life preser 
ver bat even then your lege will be wet, 
and « restless soul with eoabed lege prot 
aldy connet heave poece We dor 
this, but we heave an impression of that kind 
You remark, farther 


the beeen oe that 


WIT AND HUMOR. | 


ot know | 


" Wheat te eaters ar 4 and dark e 

We frankly confeas thet we do not bnow 

whet We ehandoen the conandram at the 
outest and we are equally at «loa for en | 


etplanetion ehen you olmenve 


hs my woery oe 


Your soul may be dark we are willing to 
believe that it Hat hew oan it be ould? 
Aman etth @ cold seal ie « phenomenal 
being We never met with one, and we have 
bo remedy to suggest bat it dose seem un 
likely that you can make it warmer by ewim 
ming in the river in December You seem 
to think that 

“Im te Heck deptte | etal! Gad regeme 
Ae ite Mlhewe om ward re 





Excuse me for enggesting that you prob 
ally do net understand that as soon as you 
sink, the catheh and cele will begin to nibble 
styou You will not fod repeme You will 
be «@ kind of useless bait If you wish to 
benefit your race after death it would be « 
good idea to cee sowe fish hooks on your 
clothes, = that it may be worth while te poll 
you up We do net tnetet on thie, ba if 
you think well of it, do not hesitate to ac 
copt the tides for fear of pot seeming orig! 
nal We charge nothing for these things 


“Ther © te the Muraning Ge 


PFiliet ott) 


sher cole 


We are not quite certain whether you in 
tended the last word for calm of “clam 
We have adopted the former first, because 
we are bot aware that there ie such « thing 
es «holy clam , second, because, if there 
wes, we do not understand bow you could 
All yourself up with clams out there in the 
river third, because the idea seemed to be 
that you were to be Allied and pot the moan 
ing sea, which has many clams and bat few 

me Let it stand as it ia We couldnt 
ape! the sense of thie poem if we should 
print the whole of it backward. It is entirely 


too good Jou conelade with the remark 
Awd the ' ee alee ee @tlliat t me ont 
Prem 6 @orhl oft eopty eben 


Possibly they will And the world of empty 
sham will be jost glad as you are perhaps 
gladder We all feel here, in thie world of 
sham, that we can epere you All we ask is, 
that when you are gone you will not apply to 
any espirituslist mediam to write out any 
oummunbioation from the other world for our 
papers, We have oar doubts about you: We 
are, in fect, almost certain that bo sooner 
eill your old soul be diesen bodied than you 
will bogie te rap oat your peouliar hind of 
poetry Qpon tables 


| did not note the sound 


| 





FAREWELL, MA MIE 


Thew brie? the @ard bere bomg the pais 
| Te pert and part forever 
“Towers ations bow te qeeetion why 
tm tem the dy ing conten 
| Reongth! The wrethfe! moons hare «hanged 


(rer Mey to ead lhe ember 


Fareee!) a mee, cleee part we meet 
Well pert i quiet fashioe 

Poe oe we featieh tears, pou know 
Por e@ be lad eh peseton 

\i= tometioncs «ished thet pou had ¢).~ 
Ere you bed eves eoet mee 

The fetere peare are al) Poor own, 
Wherein to yelte forget me 


Vo drained howe © guthet to the deoge, 
Wid neither rhyme wan remem, 

Ard ehamed the fervor af the aye 
loreagh a « Sammet © Gearon 

We Qrank the ety of paretioe ary 
Through | pe, our oparite blending 

Nhow et ange Leet thet ehoeid comer to he 
Wik t once we thoeght unending 


leew yoo Oret when early pring 
Jest) ppd @1th green the beether 

The rotée piped epem the tree, 
All patere come b gether 

The light of bre wae la our epee, 
Ard pe wore happy brerted 

The lrown eevee fhe hemeeth ee mow, 
And eo, ~0 ee, are parted! 


vet why eferad howe lke poare etrrite 
The faticg of the paney 

Aw Agel teem) f the heart, 

umer® fem ys 

, | cheater 


ut @ Soe 





Bat bert, ma @ ’ om met leew 
‘ " d Vig te bows 
7 dhew deye @herTe, oar » ale 
thar bares! bowe lee sheep ng 
Awd v, th peru | learn to few 
When Mee y © ve the emles, 
lhoe wat the be arte hw 1 forget 
Dat mea et the past remem 


A NOBLE WOMAN. 


WRITTEN FoR THE SATURDAT BYENING PORT, 


KY PRESLEY W. MOKKIS 


The girl was balf reclining in a rustic seat 
bebind the arbor Bhe was ine half dreamy 
state The bees baseed in and out among 
the flowers near by, but she did not bear 
them A mocking bird slighted on a bash, 
and poored forth bis liveliest strains, but whe 
The song of the 
laborer and lowing of cattle that echoed 
from the flelds, did not reach ber senses. At 
that moment she was unconscious of all the 
beauties of nature, of all harmonies or plea 
sant sounds, of all the fragrance of the 
country 

Hat she was not unconscious of « pain 
that was ywnawing at her heart. Lately the 
deepest sleep that she could get, coald not 
cause ber to lose the realization of that It 
was over present with her 

And why was thw! 

The girls name was Ellice Barke. She 
had a lover whose name wae Charles Vane 
They had been engaged for ain months 
Teo weeks before this morning she had 
come down to this pleasant place, Heathoote 
Farm, a Kiest 
Heathoote, and had found Charles Vane al 
ready And almost immediately she 
became aware of that which caused her 
pain, Charles Vane, Aer lover, was hovering | 
about apethber woman, evidently deeply fas 
einated by that other 

Iler name wae Maud Denforth She was 
avery beautifal and, beyond all 
doubt, had been a very decided flirt. Ellioe 
had heard of her frequently, and had met 
her occvasionally before she had found her 


here 


| the re, like hervelf, a guest of the Heath 


| ootes 


jones to 


f you have any euch | 


deaign, and you want we to put you into | 


print, you had better leave your c#tate to 
the proprietors of thie paper, our rates are 
fifty conte a line for your kind of poetry 
and we shall publish no more unless the 
man usc = is scoumpaniod by the oash 
Sudip [Mapmatod 
WALL AOC AD) BP pesce tien 

The fool John aay« 
epiande last seek 1 wae sitting subdined 
and quiet inahorsecar | wasn t aware that 
I was woouping more epece than was de 
wiratie The conductor came along lle 
hed « tin plate stolen off some dog collar, 
hitebed to his bat, says he, ' Make a little 
rere, ei 

“Save l, ‘You want me to make « littl 
roum, de you? 


I get inte another 


“Maye be, ' Vea I do 

“Maye l Wheat hind of « room do you 
want, « beth.room of a billiard room ! 

“Rave be, ‘Bir, there te room for eleven 
om thie eeat 

“Maye |, Bir, there ian t 

“Nays he, ‘ There is eleven on the other 
niche 


* Maye I, * 1 eee it, and there is ten on this 
side noe, and you tell me there te room for 
fe ren more 

Raye be, ‘1 mean there i room for one 
awe 

“Beye I, ‘Well, why in thander didat 
yea sey (ine tan t eleven 

“He emiled with such an erpreesion of 
entire woe, that the driver shouted whos to 
bis horses 

“I bad jast one more comtroversy in that 
cor) It wee with © man who looked as if be 
bed ewallowed an eutire Munday acbool clase 
and the straw bet of the leet sobolar had 
eteck in bis mouth Hie cheeks puffed out 
eo thet if « pin bed been stuck through them 
the bole would have ehistied Thie man in 
* sted thet there was alwarve three feet to « 
yerd I teld him °1 had seen « yard with 
over e bhandred feet to ut 

Bays he, * What hind of @ yard 

Raye lA cattle yard 

Beye be, * Ob 

“Reve I, * What 

“Beye he, ‘lowe you ome 

“Reve 1, Ob ' 

** This te the time of the vear to dig um 
brelles, plant parasols and milk coovasuta 


A” RALLY VARDEAN” Mar 


The Hrookwville Jeffersonian says ee 
lady in town eho uw frequently annoyed by 


| oonld they oall at buat » Airtation ? 


| 


| 


The last two weeks had been miserable 
Ellice She understood fully bow 
matters were, bat had been compelled to 
hide her pain ander a calm and even gay ex 
terior 
fave’ The man she loved no longer loved 
her, a8 it seemed | 
Charlee Vane had been trying all these 
days to heep up the semblanoe of his regard 


| 


of her frend, Virginia | 


What a bitter fact stared her in the | 


| abe abonld pursue 


— os ee — 








EMOTIONAL! 


An « 
think if Messrs. Darwin and Haaly were to 


yon countenance denotes a gentle and good-tewpered character.” 


Bull we 
act on that theory and enter the den, their 


» would pot be one of anmixed pleasure, 





"Of course I shall still have to wear a 


mask, sche murmured to herself 
A vad amile touched ber lips. ‘I sappose 
I will have to be way,” was her thought ‘I 


will bear it here for a day of two, and then I 
will go away 

Aud at diuner po one could have guessed 
how she had been and was saffering 

A day passed. To the sensitive girl there 
came bo thought of any bat one courre that 
Nhe coald never, never 
again think of Charles Vane as ber lover 
Nhe would release him, of course 

Bat right there was that from which she 
shrank She dreaded to approach Aim on 
the subject. She was bearing it all bravely, 
bat (al seemed too much 

Cireamatances awisted her, however 
wae sisting behind the arbor again, 
dreaming this time, bat wide awake to the 
bitter reality, when she heard the voices of 
some persons coming down the patha to the 
arbor Very shortly she knew that the per 
sons were Charles Vane and Mand Danforth 
They entered the arbor, Charles making a 
commonplace remark as they didso Then 
there seemed to be a pause in their conver 
mation 

bilice rose to go 
overhear any of thar 
She could not bear that new 
words that caused her to stay 

“Does Ellice know yet?” 


She 
not 


She did not wish to 
love-making No! 
Then she heard 


asked Maud 


| Danforth 


‘No, replied Vane, ‘I dread to tell 
ber 

Ellice» bande clasped tightly together. So 
Maud knew all then 

** Poor Ellee'" Maud continued, ‘I pity 
her. Bat oh, Charlies, I love you!” 

bilice knew that there was @ genuine, 
juiver of pain in Maud's voice. No doubt | 
these two were suffering for the wrong that 
they were doing her 


second later she stood in the arbor before 


them | 


for ber, and bad asked for no release from | 


There were several other 
guests with the Heathootes, but none of 
them knew of the bond between ber 
and Charlies They knew, however, of his 
affair with Mand Dadforth, but what else 
Nothing, 


his engagement 


truly tn view of her reputation 
And the realization of all this was what 
was present with Ellice as she sat behind the 
arbor, causing the pain at ber heart 
Vresently two people came down the gar 
den walk together and entered the arbor 
Liljoe did not hear their steps 


man apoke, she heard that, It was Charles 


ment 








** [know that you love each other,” she said 
quietly, feeling that they would understand 
her “I have known it for some little time "| 


of wrath to fall on their heads the next mo- 
Hat it was not so. It was a noble 
heart that they bad wronged. Ellice reached 
out her hand to Mand 

*T am sare I wish you very mach happi- 
neas, she said gayly 

Then she turned to Charles Vane. * Please 
to forget all that has ever been between us,” 
she sand gently 

* Forgive me, Ellice! 

* I forgive you freely, 

That was all she ~aic 


he starmmered. 
she uttered 
She left the arbor 


Kat when a | and went up to the house 
“1 do not think she cares mach,” Vane | 


Vanes voice that was sounding in ber ears, | said to Maud 


and he had called the name of Mand Dan 
forth These two were convering about no 
commeon-place abject No! and if Mins 
Danforth was only @irting with Vane, she 
had secured ber victim Armly ; aud if it was 


wore than a flirtation on her part, she bad | much agony may have been at her heart | show to grandma.” 





Bo little did he understand the woman he 
had once professed to love passionately 

Mand Danforth shook ber head ‘* She is 
awowan,” she said simply. ‘She masks 
her pain behind a smile. I know not bow 


never tell, she lost her balance and fell over 
the side of the buat. She had only time to 
«cream, and then there wasa rush of water 
about her ears. Ellice Barke rushed to 
ward ber and managed to seize her as she 
rowe to the surface 
Bat alas! the weight of the two upon the 
side of the shell was too much. In a mo- 
ment it overturned, and Ellice was strug- 
ling in the water too, Sie kept her pre- 
sence of mind, and managed to grasp the 
| boat 


| **Mand, Maud,” she cried, ‘ seize the 
boat aud you are safe! 
And with her assistance, Maud, half 


drowned as she was, succeeded in getting a 
bold beside her 

But a fearful fact became apparent. The 
overturned shell would not sustain the waght 
of both of them. It was slowly, slowly sink- 
ing 

‘Oh, Meaven !" gasped Maud, ‘‘ must we 
die?’ 

Lilioe Karke glanced around over the water. 
The other boat was cowing swiftly toward 
them, but ooald never reach them in time. 
In an instant ber resolation was formed. 

** Maud,” she said, ‘* cling fast to the boat 
‘and you shall be saved. //e lovea you, and 
for his sake you shall live.” 

Then before Maud understood ber inten- 
tions, she released her hold of the boat. 
Maud had one glance at her face before she 
disappeared, Then with a great light shining 
out of ber eyes, the noble woman went down 
tw ber death 

Maud Danforth was saved. She became 
the wife of Charles Vane! 

And very often the face of Ellice Burke, 
as it looked on that never-to-be-forgotten 
day, comes before her vision, and she re- 
alizes fally what a generous beart was broken 
for her, what a noble existence was sacrificed 


Should she hide her | that she might have life and love! 
| pain and help them? Nhe took counsel with 
j her heart and decided that she would. A 


—_———_— 


WHAT I8 THE MATTER? 
A disgusted correspondent writes to us as 
follows 
What is the matter with the mother? 
Why does she try so hard to exhibit her 


Probably Mand and Vane expected a barat | children, and tell ow frightfully smart they 


are?’ Hear ber talk. ‘Ub, Mrs, Smith! 
Mamie is » funny; the follows me all 
around, up-stairs and down stairs, she hides 
my slippers and curia, and oh! I dont know 
what to do with ber; do I pet? She told 
papa all abont her cat and nine kittens, and 
when I told her I wanted to talk, she said, 
‘you he still’ And, don't you know, I won- 
der where she learned such naughty things. 
, Now, pet, show Mra. Smith how you wear 
mama's false carla.” And out the little prodigy 
comes to show ber points, strikes her mother, 
) and climbs into Mra. Smith's lap. The uan- 
happy lady endures her lot, though she would 
gladly posh her away, bunt her mother keeps 
watch. * Oh, she ia ewch a funny child, and 
|so smart. Do you know sometimes | think 
she is not long for this world.” 
In comes an elderly lady. *‘* Oh, pet,” the 
mother calla, ‘‘ go and get your kittens, and 
(No relation) With a 


achieved « vietory, for Ae was pouring forth when she said those words so lightly. She | gap of relief tired Mrs. Smith resigna her 


passionate words 

“Ob! Maud, he was saying, ‘1 love you 
with all my beart, madly, better than my 
life” 

Ab’ if he could have beheld the deathly 
white face of the girl ontaide, a pang of re 
morwe as heen as he thought his lowe for 
Maud Danforth strong, must have touched 
his heart Ellice Burke was hearing those 
words, words that aroused her fully from al! 
dreams, yet at the same time took away her 
powers of volition, that nuabed ber heart, 
that bownd ber in‘the chains of despair 

“Maud, Maad Denforth, my darling, 
Vane continued, ‘is there any hope for me? 
lhe you lowe me ! 

There was a moments silence Then the 
anewer came an anewer that showed that 


Maud Danforth was nef flirting this time, | 


that showed that however much she may 
have trifled in the pest, she was not trifling 
pow Her very voice was fall of triumphant 
happiness 
* Oh, Charley, I do love you 
Then bush aod shy and Gower faded from 
the sight of Ellice Burke, and all became 
dart t her 
apoonsciouspess she found a temporary re 
ef She never knew how long or how abort 
the time was in which she lay in that oon 
dition When she came to herself she rose 
to her elbow on the rustic seat, and me. 
ehanically listened for the voices of the two 
ju the arbor When several mowents had 
passed and she beard no sounds, she knew 
| that they bad left it Then with a sigh her 
bead fell back upon ber arm again 
Ob the bitter pain ather heart, Sbe knew 
new that heretofore hope bad pot quite fled, 
| that she bad still cherished the thonght that 


ber husband coming home at a late bour in | PeTbaps Charles Vane might love Aer beat, 
« douttfal condition, was awakened the | et only s temporary fascination might be 


wther night bye voce im ber room 
ep, she sew her liege lord endeavorin, 
trece the lines on ber © Dolly Varden, = 
beng ageinet the wall, while a boon 


Looking 


you mean by bringing « man into my 


room af thie bour of the night! inquired | 4°" Upoe s sofa 


the indignant wife. ‘Just heep quiet (bic there. It das if P wes ‘ 
eld womans. Bill says Pana eenes oe ing ber heart. Would this blow bill ber?” | 
sestty Gouth, (bis) and Im going to prove! “Am i dying? Am I dying?” she asked 
him « (bie) lar be belds thet lemp (hic) heresif 

eaali lor fad Then « long, dry sob shook ber; then an 
thie , and amother; then came « barst of 


drewing bim to Maed Danforth Hai now 


thing to him was apparent. 
At last she was able to rise to her feet 


* What | Sbe managed t reach her room unobserved 


looked her doo: and sank 


by any ome She 
. lomg, abe reclined 








“= 





She heard no more, and in | 


tw | the whole miserable trath that she was po | 


is very noble and generous more so, by far, 
than | conld be ander lke circumstances. 
Heaven bless her!’ 

A day more passed away. Ellice an 
nounced to her hostess that she was going 
away 

“You are very sudden, Ellice,” Virginia 
Heathoote cried. ‘At any rate you will not 
go til after the exoarmon down the river to 
the Glen. We are all going 

" When wu it?” Ellice asked 

‘Day after tomorrow 

And as Ellice bad no reasonable excuse for 
hastening off sooner than that, she had to 
remain 

The afternoon of the excursion came, and 
a gay party of young people left Heathoote 
Farm. The Glen was four miles distant, 

They reached their destination. It was a 
pretoresque place, shaded and cool, The 
Ume sped merrily away, to a portion of the 
party. At length some one proposed that 
they should search along the rmver bank for 
a boat with which to amuse themecives 
The proposition was hailed with delight, and 
soon some eight or ten of them found them- 
selves at the river shore. Among them, as 
| it chanced, were Ellice Burk, Maad Danforth 
| and Charles Vane 

Two beats were found tied to the shore. 

One was large enough to bold several per- 
sons, the other was a mere abell that would 
only acoommeodate two. It was light and 
dry, however. Nearly all clambered into the 
large boat 

* Elhee and I will goin the email boat,” 
said Mand Danforth to Oharies Vane, the 


three et upon the shore. ‘I can 
| seal iy, and We will get along firet- 
| Fate.” 

Mand felt that she should like this girl. 
Nhe bat and 


glanced at Ellice with wistful eyes. 

io that sentence was never com 
* Hallco |” came merrily 

the water. ** Hurry, 1" exted 

ame from the other boat 

| Maad rose to her feet and waved 


to grandma, and she piles her cats into the 
elderly lady's lap, who, onfortanate woman, 
hates cata like poison, and has very little 
love for the child. The women try te talk 
of the weather, the last fires, and even the 
price of butter. The weather makes the 
| mother think of her precocious infant again. 
“Oh, pet, go and get your new dreas, over. 
skirt, sash, and bright new gaiters.” 
(randma is ordered (in no mild term), to 
pat ‘kitty "in the chair,and suffer herself to 
be made a model of for the benefit of the 
silly child and miller mother. The call is 
ended, and the women start to go; ** Now, 
pet, kiss grandma,” and with asigh of relief 
the poor lady lends ber cheek for a last good- 
bye. Mra Smith, having had enongh, already 
| Roce inte the next house to see the same thing 
over again, only this time the n isa 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


TO JEANNIE. 


These art fair, my Jeannie 
These art ‘air to me! 
Thee art fair, my Jeannie, 


Hat my boante white roe 
| je the queen of all. 


Whee the rad sweet twiligh: j 
Me's the beart to lowe, 
Then | ert my Jeannie 


i kixe my Jeannie 
shall say me nay? 


Pretty, gentle Joannie ! | 
Then ts o dear to me, 

he } 

| 


— though we must part 
may take my b oy, 
Jean has til) my heart. | 
_ —_ —_ ' 

A Temeric Hvraicane —Palazzoolo, «| 
flourishing town in Sicily, was recently strack | 
by a terrific hurricane, and one-third of it 
laid in ruins. Thirty-two persons were killed | 
outright, many more were seriously injured, 
a thonsand families were entirely deprived | 
of their homes, and many handreds found | 
that they had left to them only one little | 
corner of what was once their dwelling house. 
‘The scene was strange and almost incredible 
Roofs were torn to splinters ; baloonies, shat- 
ters, timbers, and trees were sent flying | 
throngh the air; kitchen ntensils were blown | 
throngh roofs; heavy pieces of furnitare 
flew through windows; building materials 
were crushed into small fragmenta. The | 
fierce power of the elements is something | 
awfol and grand 

—_— ee - 

Sf Two Krxps or Givina.-— There ia more 
virtae in the «mall pittance bestowed by | 
some poor, bard. working servant in charity, 
than in the thousands given by some million. | 
aire, whose generosity in trampeted the 
length and breadth of the land In truth it 
might be questioned, in many instances, 
whether it were right to receive the mite so 
hardly earned, were it not that in this lesson 
of sacrifice, ‘it is more blessed to give than 
to receive.” 

S@ When does a man sneeze three times ? 
When he can't belp it. 

&@ An old bachelor says if a girl wants 
to know when she looks most charming in 
the men's eyes, it is when she wears a simple 
muslin dreas, with a frill of lace round the 
neck and at the wrists, and no ornaments 
bat youth and freshness. There are more 
people than old bachelors believe that. 





—_—_—_—— 


Answers to Correspondents 


Pay Youn Poertaes.—Authore and others often 
eend us letters and manuecripts not > | paid, In 
these cases the Department here enforces dowhle rates 
on the deficiency —which we either have to pay, or to 
dechoe rece ving the letters or manuscripts, Authors 
will aleo bear in mind that the Department now re- 
quires letter postage oo al] manuscripts — therefore it ie 
often cheaper, as it is always safer, to send large pack- 
ages by caprese, 
Dinan (Trinity, La.), writes: “ Abont three or four 
weeks age I astked a question of you, which hae not 
been answered yet. Ae l think you did not reccive 
my letter, TL ebell ask again, Suppose a lady make« a 
call on a pew-comer; about three weeks after is on 
her way to visit some one else, meets the strange 
lady, of new-comer, three oc four blocks from home, 
who telle me that she ie on her way to visit me, Now 
the question is, shal I return, of ask the lady to please 
call another day T" We have pot seen this question 
before, Your former letter must have miscarried, As 
to whether you shoul! retarn or not depends ver 
greatly on the importance of your other visit. tt 
you have made an engagement to visit a third part 
or if for any other reason it ls important you should 
pay thie visit, the new-comer would readily excuse 
you. If, on the contrary, it ls of no importance, it 
woald be bat courteous tor you to return and receive 
the visit of your new friend. 
Buisck Wine (Newbuargh,0.), writes: “If you are 
willing, let me ask you a few quesiions: Ist, Did 
Robert Fulton use steam for the iret time ia navigs- 
tion, or was it ased by an Englishman on the Thames 
before him? #4, What ts the beet thing to put on 
new boots to keep oat the water, as my busipess takes 
me Inte a good deal of anow? 8d, Which is the most 
powerful nation on the globe? 4th. What will pre- 
vent pim about the chin? Oth. Is there such a 
book as Simm's Life of Marion, and what Is the cost ? 
6th What is the name of the veesel that sunk the 
Alabama’ Schemes for the employment of steam 
in navigation have been broached at various times 
during the ist three c notaries, the fret recorded 
dating back to 1543, The eartiest recorded vractical 
attempt wae that of Count D'Auxison, who tried hie 
acheme on the Seine, in 1774. It failed from lack of 
power. lu 1775, Perier, a countryman of the Couut's, 
made a similar attempt, with little more success, lu 
1788 Fitch moved a boat upon the Delaw re by stean. 
In 1787 Rumaey had equal tuccese on the Potomac, 
He afterward went to England aud built a boat, which 
was tried on the Thames after his (eath, making a 
speed of four miles an boar, Several other efforts 
were made vious to 1807, the date of Fulton's first 
attempt. His merit, it ls vow said, was very littie—he 
hteman, 


being nothing more than a good draug 
ad, try mel tallow on your boots, Kabhed weil in 
it fills the 


vores of the leather and keeps out the 
watkr. Sd Knot le the question yet to be decided, 
Prussia haa, of late, evinced great military power, in 
her contests with other Earopean nations. But she 
has pot yet measured her streugth with several of the 
firet-class powers. Power, however, # not simply a 
question of present military strength, The present 
and prospective resources of a country are of more 
value than ite military establishment, and in this re- 
spect our own country ls second to none, 4th. We 
anewered that question last week. Sth. We do not 
know of any such, Weems wrote a life of Marion, 
There is a Simme’s History of South Carolina, 6th, 
The Kearsarge, Captain Winslow. 

0. C., (Germantown, Oblo,) writes: “ As I Gnd so 
many interesting ex: jone on various topics in 
your valaable paper, [ shonld like to submit several 
questions te you tor consideration, ist. Where can 
I get a paper, published im the interests of womens’ 
righte? wd. Why does ealt, when thrown into the 
fire, extinguish a barning chimney? 31. How wonld 
you dispose of aa in the sentence, ‘ Liberty is theirs 
asmen?’” ist. The only paper pablished at t 
exclusively tn the cause of “ woman's rights,” so far 
as we are aware, ie the Woman's Journal of Boston, 
ad, Salt le a comp dd eut ‘, posed of Chio- 
rine aud Sodium, The effect of throwing it apom a 
fire may be to decompose it, or Mt may be carned in 
its compound state ap the chimney. In either case 
it coal luterfere with the process of combustion, 
Chiorine, under certain conditions, is a supporter of 
combustion, bat not probably ander the condition 
mentioned Sd. We do pot know what you mean b 
Gapering ot ft. We wok! diepose of it by letting 

sentence is pot in its beet form ; but the 
d, express with sufficient plaioness 
to be conveyed. As to your éth 








boy. He i« trotted out to show his gait, to 
see if be holds his head at; end be pep 
| forme hke a veteran, ra like Cobbett's 
; Scotchman, kicks his mother, pounds the 
| cat, and retires. Ob, where are the wise 
mothers that used to teach their children to 
be modest and retiring, rather than bold and 
obtrusive. A Granpwornea. 
Noatx Woans.—Dr. Chalmers beaatifally 
aaid, ‘* The little that I have seen in the 
world and known of the history of mankind 
teaches me to look upon their errors in 
| sorrow, notin anger. When I take the his 
| tory of one poor heart that has sinned and 
| suffered, and represent to myself the strag- 
gles and temptations it passed through—the 
brief palsations of joy; the tears of regret ; 
pode ee aah may we the scorn of the 
| world that bas charity; the 
of the soul's sanctuary, and threatening 
gone 





| Yoioes within ; health gone; 
~I would fain leave the erring soul of my 
fellow-man with Him from whose hands it 
came. 
— ————— < — 
@ At East Lynn, Messachusettsa, on 
Than Day, a couple were 


estion, which we prefer not to give, if the Bible 
dows not say eo, What can we know about it? If the 
Bible doce say 80, you have better authority thao oar 














Goer ae. 
a. W. H.—We are very mach 


informative you have given as. 
slicuded 


to. 
(Several letters are held over to be answered 
next.) ‘now 


to you for 
have the mann 


—_—— ——_— 


an interest in this colamn 
respectfully invited to contribute. ” 


ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pose, 
I am composed of 44 letters. 

My 31, 42, 7, is » character in Oricket om the 
Hearth. 

My 35, 6, 28, 13, 21, ie « character in Dom. 
»ey and Son. 

My 21, 3, 41, 23, 11, 8, 26, 44, 40, is « chan 
acter in Pickwiek papers. 

My 32, 29, 19, 5, 14, 39, 30, is @ character ia 
one of the Waverley novels. 

My 10, 3, 21, 36. 35, 1, is an ancient 

My 15, 12, 23, 32, 33, 4, 43, 22, 34 31, ie 
charecter in Diokens's last novel. 

My 2, 24, 27, 18, 38, is @ character in the 
liad. 

My 2), 42, 23, 11, 5,@, is a character in ome 
of Beott's novels. 
My whole is a poetical quotation. 


CITIES IN THE UNITED STATES. 


1. No real news. 7. Was not nigh. 
2. Lowe scar. 8. Btew in pot. 
3’. ‘To seare man. %. Dine, Moses. 
4, Old thamb., 10. Over Cavan. 
5. Over in mill. 11. Rae Acailé. 

6. Lady Febi. 12. O, LOU sixty! 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 


WORD SQUARE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 
I 


To explain, to unfold. 
A constellation. 
A boand, a border. 
Sound uttered by the mouth. 
To go or come in. 

IL. 
A bivalve shell-fish. 
A musical instrument. 
Weapons. 
Network 

LIL 
An isthmas. 
A flower. 
A country. 
A river. 


Seaboard, N.C. 


EUGENE 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My firvt refers to something to eat, 
y second to something to drink ; 
My whole ia a word you often repeat, 
hen parting with friends, I think. 
Fort Totten, D. T. GAHMEW. 
PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Two men carry a hog, weighing two bun- 
dred pounds, upon a pole, the ends 
upon their shoulders; how much will 
sustain if the pole be six feet long, and the 
— inches from the middle of the 
? 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 
ENIGMA—One good turn deserves an 


er. 

ANAGRAMS—1. Clarksville. 2. St 
Cloud. 3. East inaw. 4. Pembina. 4, 
Springfield. 6. Olympia. 7. Tallahassee. 
8. Lincoln. ¥. Alexandria. 10. Detroit 
11. Boonville. 12. Central. 

BURIED CITIES—1. Venice. 2. Paria. 
8 Milan. 4. Berlin. 5. Rome. 6. Den- 
ver. 7. Osiro. & London. 9%. Pekin. 10. 
Berne. it. Dublin. 12. Teheran. 13, 
Rouen. 14. Naples. 15, Caloutta. 

WORD SQUARE— 

CASTLE 
ALTHEA 
STRESS 
THEIST 
LESSEE e 
EASTER 


PROBLEM—36.05 feet. 


—_— — 


RECEIPTS. 


Pxewium Bacox.—Mrs. Betsey Lenoir's 
method of curing bacon sides :—Salt well 
with good salt, with three spoonfals of 
pounded red pepper, to half a bushel of salt. 
After lying in salt five or six weeks, hang » 
and smoke well with green hickory 
Keep them hanging in a tall, close smoke- 
honse till used. 


TE 
i 
cf 

Be ge Fs 

if jie 

of ERELESES 


vast 

‘ rere, Margaret,’ the ter of Sir Baste well with butter, 
ee h- -r §H R eamonad, + hom an boar and a half. 
they called fair.’ Now please tell me who are the and serve with brown gravy. 
two desert. ¢ from the $04 to tre Stub verses. “e To Maxs Corrs. —For four cups of nicely 
daughter 4 -, whose yo was ° 
pee ed Th Too sre right is reg to the — coffee, yom ae 
daogtter Thomas More being meant berries 
by the port. At least we buoe of se ether persen moisten with cold water. Pour on this a 
te whom the descrition potnta, while it closely ap- much hot water as you desire in balk of cof- 
Plies te her history. The “ Daughter of the Guria, the lid of the boiling tee 
Givinely tall, and mest divinely fair,” wae that re. | fee. Removing 
nm Helen, who iu times of wid ran of with wan-| ket le on the @re, immediately place your 

ing Paris, from her husband aud her native laud, | ooffee-pot upon the open vessel. In twenty 
to Teng; tne cameieg She Gutrection ef this cn can have a delicious cap of 
chent city by tee Greeks. Por furcber par icolars | Minutes you tad 
read Hymer's Iliad. Toe other chara ter meationed | coffee, clear as amber, in which you 
\e, most prodabiy, Iphigenia, daaybter of Agamemnon | the fall strength of the berry, without the 
and Ciylemnestra. Tre Cirecian Beet, on ite way to bitter eas sometimes developed by boiling. 
ay he ey A A | Diana at Aaulia, 
The south Caichas declared that it coaid be re- | It is well worth trying. 
leased omiy by the secite: of Iptgenia to Diana | Ranacum—lI take « piece of salt pork, sy 
b awy Aad dp Dang 2 ” . an inc m4 - 

W. D., (Carrolton, W. V.) writes: “I wish to equare; cut down one end to fit the ear and 
bother you with a few questions ist. If you were insert it, taking care to have the piece 
ee Ss oer cad ste loved come one better lange vo alip in, I ase it with my family 
(han whal course would you t 
her lowe? 2 Goan ool pee teoal cae always find it eo, 
ae well as vou did the ctee, welch Guo Ouald fen lief. Tica ei = place, 
lake? Sd. Wh.ch ie the mast pro@-abie toa man to| if jhe child will allow it. I use pork 
marry om oer sate? 4b. Which will live the | 9). throst, croup and lung colds. Out 

ppient Whe loves, or one who marries tor sore 
riches? Sch. Which of thane habits le the worst, slices half an inch thick, dip in warm water, 
drivking, chewing tobacco, smoking, or eweering little apd sew 
bh. What do they prot aman? Tih. Who is the 
shortest man meutiuned im the Bible?” let. We 
would probably take mo coarse to win her bet 
wt he ether Giise hove Ges, Or i we ber 
very 'y we wold try to make ourself agreeable to 
ber. td. This ies very knotty care. lt would be as 
onto las a any to tase ap 8 for both and 

the ome that came up ofenet. Ur cle 
a EE Et 

balanced jove to one side or the other. Sd. It 
@epend on whet be needed most, Toe same, love 
pong byl Wealth he per 

eay, bai, for eo bas love. ath. It 

om the person. Sth. It Wo deeache Dent wee 
aoa <b ly, and ring. Both are bad 
The eae of tebaces is perhape s 









































